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Ras an Author — re the Art of 


z and, I * the ſame Modeſty which 


A 2 recom- 


more, celebeated Fur than nine ſhould | 


oy a Name to uſher it into the World. A ſtate- 


Tie "Dedication. - - 


recommended this Play to the World, will alſo ©. 
reconcile my Addrefles to You, of whom 1 can 
ay naehigg 'butwhat Meritt may war- 
— and al that have 1 of yott Ac- 
quaintanet will be proud tawindicgte: 

The greateſt Panegyrict upon you, Sir, is the 
unprejudicd and bare Truth of Your Chara- 
cter, the Fire of Youth, with the Sedatexeſs of 
a Senatour, and the Modern Gaity of a fine En- 
gliſb Gentleman, with the Noble Solidity of the 
Antient Britt n. 

I mis is the Character, Ser, which all Men, but 
your ſelf are proud to publiſh of you, and w_ 


mit to Foſterity. 
The Play has had . Appearances 


| fo honour 25 Repeſemtatios ; and to com 15 
the Succeſi, I have preſum d to prefix 10 oble 


ly Frontiſpiece is the Beanty of a ons. But 
here I mult tranſverſe Ovid: 
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SCENE, The PARK. 


af a 
Enter Vizard with a Letter Servant following. - 2 


NGELIC A fend i back wnopen'd » Ex you? 8 | 
Servant. As you ſee, Sir. | 7 
Viz. an ia * 

* ferable,than the [mmodeſty of Proſtitutes—— After wy — 

| a 1,54 


. "but that your late Behaviour in her y 
vincꝰd her, that your Love and Religion are both Hypocriſy, and that he be- 
heves your. Lerter like your ſelf, fair on the oct-fide, Sul within ; fo fear it 


— — guard her Beauty tin Wrinkles, bury i it, then may De- 
* p to make her curſe that pntimely Pride her — Age re- 
pents ll be reveng'd the very firſt opportunity aw you the 
old Lady Darling, her Mother ? 

Serv. Fer Sir, and he was pleas'd to ſay much in your Commendation. 

Vi. That's my Cue—AaEſtcem grafted in old * is hard 
Rooted out, Years ſtiffen their Opinians wich B Bod ies, 
And old Zeal is only to be cozen d by young Hi pocriſ 
Run to the Lady Lurewells, and know of her Maid, | 
Whether her Ladyſhip will be at home this Evening, : 
Her Beauty is ſufficient Cure for Angelica s Scorn. | L Exit Servant. 


( Viz. Pulls out a Hook, Reads, and. Walks about.) 
Enter Smuggler. 5 


Smug. Ay, there's 2 Pattern for the young Men o'tly times, at his 1editati- 
en ſo carly, ſome Book of Pons Ejiculations, Lm ſure. | 
B Kiz,, This 


The Conflant Couple. 
is an excellent Fellow * O'Uncle 
you u this c Town is a Mirade. (Side) O Uncle Smugler to find. 
Seng. 1 have ſeen a Miracle this Merning indeed, Couſin Vic. 
Viz.. What was it, pray Sir? 
Court—Pm very glad 


8 Devotion ſo near - 
your SanRirty yntainted ia this infeQtious place; the very glad Boy , 


iſh, and every Man's Breath I meet ſcents of Atheiſm. 
3 hy "xy WT - 1 
of the Tow. » > & 


Fix. n ? N * — 


Sam. D 
iy arriv'd from St. Sebaſtians, laden with Portugal Wines: Now the i 
ve of a Tide-waiter has the face to affirm, cis French Wines in Spaniſh 
Cola and has Indicted me upon the Statute———O Conſcience, Conſcience! 
Theſe Tide-waiters and Surv eyors plague us more with their French Wines , 
than the War did wh Prob Prin AY, there's anther Plague of 

Nation 


2 


is very my brave a Thouſand 
that look'd like Lions yeſterday were batter, and d as poor and 
Grape a5 the Herd tf Diver that gras d beſide em. 


Snug. T l era Chngng TV have c Bonkre this Night as ies he 
Monument. 


Stand. A Bonkirev thou dry, wither'd, ill nature; had not theſe brave Fel- 
lows Swords defended I Bonfire ere this about your 
Ears Did ve not venture our 

Smug. en s, Sir— Venture your Lives 
Ta ſurc we ventur'd our Money, and that's L and Soul to Sir, 


we'll maintain jon no longer. 8 


Stand. Then your Wives ſhall, old Aeon : there are Five 
82 gone this Morning to live Lr 
Olord! — — 


Stand, Why ſo? I don't come to Borrow d of you ; if you're 
Eicad, See tis Evening a dee, rie Way, tink» He 


to my King, — — as away for E- to morron 


Viz. What ! you won't leave us? 

Stand. What! a Soldier ſtay here! to look like an Old Pair of Colours i in 
Weſtminſter- Hall,ragged and ruſty ! No, ol met yeſterday a broken Lieu- 
tenant, he was aſham'd to own that he wanted a Dinner, but Begg d Ash. 
teenpence of me to buy a New Sheath for his Sword. 

Fix. O, but you have good Friends, Colonel! 

Stan, O very good Friends my Father's a Lord, and „ | 
Beau, 


Viz. But your Country may perhaps want your Sword agen. - 
Stand. Nay, for that matter, let but a q je Dr Drum beat up for Volunteers. 
berween Ludgate and . Croſs, and Sac: hear it at the 


Walls of Buda. | 
Viz., Come, come, there are ways wn your Fortune at 


. your Addreſſes to the File, youre « 3a of Fe and 


Courage. 

Stand. Ay, my Courage is like to do me wondrous Service with the Fair : 
This pretty croſs Cut over my Eye will attract a Dutcheſs I warrant "twill 
be a mighty Grace to a us d the Stratagem of a certain 

Brother Collonel of mine, 1 might ſucceed. 


Viz. What was it, pray ? 
Stand Why to fave hi pretty Face for the W he alwayes d. 
dack upon the Enemy ren 


Viz. Come, come, the Loves of Afars and — never fail, you maſt 


et a Miſtriſ. 
N Stand Prithee, no more ont Lou have awaken'd a thought, from which 
wou d have ſtoln away at once To be plain, | 2 


Viz., Her Parents ent your Ha pineſs. 

Stand. Nor that. ex e 
Vi. Then ſhe has no Fortune. 
Stand. A large one, Beauty to tempt all mankind, and Virtte to beat cf 
their Allaults. O Yizard!? ſuch a Creature | —— Hey day! 920 Devil 
have we here ? 

Vi. The Joy of the Play-houſe, and Life of the Park, 

Enter Sir Harry Wildair, croſſes the e ſtage ſinging, with Footmen after bi.) . 
Sir Harry Wildair newly come from Paris | 

. t Did nor be make a Campain in Flanders ſom: 
three or four cars ago ? - 

Viz, The 

Stand. Why | he behav'd himſelf very bravely. 

Viz, Why nk Do'ſt think Bravery and Gaiety are-incoaſitent ? He's a 
G2atleman of moſt happy Circumſtances, bora to a plentiful has had 
a Genteel and eaſy Education, free from the rigidaefs of Teachers, and Pe- 
dantry of Schools. His flarid Conſtitution Kring axver rallſed by winlhrrons , 


/ 
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not ſtinted in its Pleaſures, has render'd him entertaining to others, and eaſy 


to himſelf——Torning all Paſſion into Gaiety of Humour, by which he chuſes 
rather to rejoyce his Friends, than be hated by any; as you ſhall ſee. 

Enter Wildair. 

Wild. Ha! FVizard! 

Fix. Sir ? 


Wild. Who t to find you out of the Rubrick ſo long? I thought thy 
Hypocriſy had been wedded to a Pulpit · Cuſhion long ago —— - Sir, if 1 mi- 
Rake not your Face, your Name is Standard. 

Stand. Sir Harry, Pm your Humble Servant. 

Vu Cowe, Gentlemen, the News, the News o'th' Town ; 

For I'm juſt arriv'd. 

44 Why, in the City- end o'th* Town were Playing the Knave to get E- 
es 

Stand. And, in the Court- end, Playing the Fool in ſpending em. 

Wild. Juſt ſo in Paris ; Pm glad were grown ſo Modi 

Viz. We are all ſo Reform'd, that Gallantry is taken for Vice. 

Stand. And Hypocriſy for Religion. 

Wild. Aamode de Paris. Agen. | 

Viz. Not one Whore between Ludgate and Aldgate. : 

Stand. But Ten-times moi e Cuckolds than ever. 

Fiz. Nothing Like an Oath in the City. 

Stand. That's a Miſtake; for my Major Store a Hundred and fifty laſt 

Night to# A erehant's Wife in her Bed-chamber. 

Wil. Phew, this is Trifling, tell me News, Gentlemen. What Lord has 
lately Broke his Fortune at the Groomperters ? or his Heart at New Market, for 
the Loſs of a Race ? What Wife has deen lately Suing in Doctors Commons 
for Almony > or, What Daughter Run away with her Father's Yalet > What 
Beau gave the Nobleſt Ball at the Bath, or had the Fineſt Coach in the Ring? 

| want News, Gentlemen. 

St.m4. Faith, Sir, theſe are no News at all. | | 

Vi. But pray, Sir Harry, tell us ſome News of your Travels. 

Wild. With all my Heart—— You muſt know then, I went over to Amfter- 

dam in a Dutch Ship; I there had a Dutch Whore for Five Stivers : I went 
from thence to Landen, where I was heartily Drub'd in the Battle with the 
But · end of a Smiſs-Musket. - 1 thence went to-Paris, where I had half a dozen 
1arriegues, bought Half a dozen New Suits, Fought a Couple of Duels, and 
here I am agen in ſtatu quo. ; 

Fiz. Bat we heard that you deſign'd to make the Four of Ita); What 
'drought-you back ſo ſoon ? =. 
Wia. That which brought yon into the World, and may, perhaps, carry 

v on out of it; a Woman. 
Stand. What! Cxit the Pleaſures of Travel for a Woman : 
ud. Ay, Colonel, for fuch a Woman! I had rather fee her Ruell, chan the 
F.i:ce of Lewis te Grau: There's more Glory in her Smile, than in the Ju- 
Wilee at Ro ne; aud | would rather kiſs her Hand than the Pope's Toe. 

. You, Colonel, have been very laviſh in the Beauty and Virtue of 

wour-Mſt-ifs,aud Sir Harry here has been no leſs Eloquent in the Praiſe of his: 


ſhall we be relolv'd ? for I know not where my Miſtriſs may be found; ſhe 
left Paris about a Month before me, and I had an Accou 


— Fleſh and Blood, her Lips fo balwy fect. 


_ Caſe. 
Viz. And ſuppoſe there were, 


VVad. Fight? Paw bat he ca'e dane, be Ve conbrad t 
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Now will 1 lay you both Ten Guineas par he 
ty, ſo witty, or ſo virtuous as mine. a 4 # 
Stand. "Tis done. . 


Wild. I'll double the Stakes But, Gentelmen, now 1 think ont How 


* 
Stand. How, Sir! left Paris about a Afonth befone vou! 
Wild. _ kaow not where, and perhaps — find ber this Fort- 


y, Sir Harry. » 
3 haps we know her. 1 
Name Name! Ay-—She has the ſofreſt, whiteſt Hand 3 


Pie. __ ay, her 


Stand. But her Name, Sir. 
Wild. Then her Neck and Breaſt ; * —— boos, 
Vix. But her Name, Sir, her Quality ? 
Wild. Then her Shape, Colonel. 
Stand. But her Name | want, Sir. 
Wild. Then her Eyes, Vizards | 
Stand. P'ſhaw, Sir Harry, her Name, or nothing, We, 3 
Wald. Then, if you mult have it, ſhe's call'd the Lady Bt then her 
Foot, Gentlemen, ſhe Dances to a Afiracle.. Vizard, you have certainly loſt 
your Wager. 
Viz. Why you have loſt your Senſes 3 we-ſhall never diſcover the Mare 
unleſs you ſubſcribe the Name. 1 
Wild, Then her Name is Lurewell. 1 
Stand. S Death, My Miſtreſs. '( Ade. x1 
Viz. My Mifireſs, by Jupiter. ( Afide. 
Wild. Do you know her, Gentlemen ? 
Stand. | have ſeen her, Sir. 
Wild. Can'ſe tell where ſhe Lodges? Tell me, 'Dear Colonel. 
Stand. Your humble Servant, Sir. (Exit Stand. 2 
Wild. Nay, hold, Colonel, n follow you, and will know. ( Runs our. . 
Viz. The Lady Lurewell his Miſtriſs He Loves her. 3 


But ſhe loves me but he's a Baronet, and I plain Vizard ; he has Coach and 
Six, and walk on foot; 1 was bred in London, and he in Paris——That very 
Circumſtance has murder'd-me 


Then ſome Scratagem muſc be laid % 
divert his Pretenſions. * a 


Ke enter VVildair. 5 , 


Wild. Prithee, Dick, What makes the Colonel ſo out of — 
Viz. Becauſe he's out of Pay, I ſuppaſe. 


VVild. Slife that's true, I was beginning to miſtruſe ſome Rivalſhip in the 
you know the Colonel can fight, Sir Merry. | 


* 
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Hud Slife man, if Ladies were to be gain'd by Sword and Piſtol only, 
Vi n il Boo the Bea ; Ju. Sir fight for 
iz. Ill try But not you, Sir Harry, fight 

this Woman you ſa admire } 

5 „I I | love her, that's true dut then I love 
—_— better. The Lady Lurewell is divinely charming 

— 2 


7 « Thruſt th Outs, or a Middleſex-Tury, is as ugly as the 


Viz.. Ay, Sir Harry, twere a dangerous Caſt for a Beau Baronet to be tried 
by a parcel of greaſy, grumbling, bartering Boobies, who wou'd hang yon pure- 
ly becauſe you're a Gentleman. 

Wild. n | have Afoney enough to Bribe the Rogues 
with : So upon mature deliberation, I wov'd fight for her but no more of 
her. Prithee, /izard, can't you Recommend a Friend to a pretty Miſrriſs by 
the by, till I can find my own? you haye ſtore m ſure; you conniag pnachin 
Dags md we that Huat open and fair. ——__— 
iar 
Viz. Let me Conſider a little Now Love and Revenge inſpire my Po- 
liticks. ( Aſide.) [Pauſes, whilt Sir Harry n. ts Singing. 
Wild. Fw: thou'rt as long ſtudying for a New Miſtriſs, as a Drawer is 
Piercing a New Pipe. 
Viz. I deſign a New Pipe for you, and Wholeſome Wine, youll therefore 
bear a litrle ex jon. 

Wild. Ha! fay'ſt thou, dear Vizard ? 

Viz. A Girl of Sixteen, Sir Harry. | 

Wild. Now Sixteen thouſand Bleſſings light on thee. . 

Viz. Pretty and Witty. 

Wild. Ay, ay ; but her Name, Vizard. 
Vir. Her Name? yes te has the ſofteſt whiteſt Hand that ever was 

made of Fleſh and Blood, her Lips ſo balmy ſweer. 
Wild. Well, well; But where ſhall 1 find her, Man > 
Viz. Find ber- but then her Foot, Sir Harry ; ſhe Dances to a Ni- 
Wild. Prithee don't diſt rad me. 
Viz, Well then, you muſt know, that this Lady is the Curioſity and Amhi- 
tion of the Town ; her Name's Angelica. She that paſſes for her Mother is a 
private Bawd, and call'd, the Lady Darling; She goes for a Buronets Lady (no 
—_ t to your Honour, Sir Harry) | aſſure you. 
Pihaw, hang my Honorr ; But what Street, what Houſe > 
Vie Not fo faſt, Sir Harry, you muſt have my Paſport for your Admit- 
rance, and you find my Recommendation, i in 2 Line or two, will procure you 
very Civil Entertainment; | ſuppoſe 20 or 3c Pieces, bandlomlj Place placd, will 
gaĩ u the Point; Pl Enſure her Sound. 
WII. Thou deareſt Friend to aan in Neceſſicy Here, Sirrab, order 
my Coarh about to St. James's, PIRWalk a-croſs the Park. (To bis Servant. 


Enter Clincher Senior. 
Cle. Here, Sirrab, order my Coach about to St. Jamer's, 


PU 
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Shoulder-knot, methinks it he "N99 25 
7 * 
3 


e E = 
. Gentlemen, your moſt Devoredy.and molt © 


„ 
e Farher, the kind Old Man \ # 
his Neck a Fox- 2 + 1. 7 
4 + News ks broke hi Indentues "3M * 
the Counter Jnto the Side-box, 4 | 
— dw where he muſt live by * 0 


And Uſarps Gentility, where he may die by Ralag. - 
Leah pres, and Liveries, ng tar Wines * 
Wines, 


Wild. 
Uſe in ſweetni 


| Hoaſe, where you ſhall Wrice my Paſporr, Alooms. 


S CE N E, Lat Lurewel's Lais. 


Lorewell, aud ber Maid Parly. 7 


Lurewell, P. my Pocket-book let me ſee——Adadrid, * 
Venice, Paris, „Lan! they may n 4 
What they will of the hot Countries, bat I find Love 
Mot fruitful under this Climate Ia a Months ſpace - - 


Have L gain d let me ſee, a eg aer 
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Admir'd me, thus wov'd L light them all; my Virgin and 
Unwary Innocence was wrong d by faithleſs Man, 

But now Glance Eyes, Plot Brain, Diſſemble Face, 

Lys Tongue, and be a ſecond Eve 30 Tempt, Seduce, and 

Damn the Treacherous kind Let me furvey my Captives—— 
The Colonel leads the Van, next Mr. F5zard, he courts me 


Out of the Practice of Piety re is a Hypacrite : =: TIT 
Then Clincher, he Adores das Or „andi is 34 
Conſequently a a Fool; then my Old Merchant, Alderman 
Smugpler, he's a Componnd of both—ont of which - 

Medley of Loverggf | don't make good Diverſion—— What @ye think Par! 72 


Pol. I think, Madam, Pm like to be very Virtuous in your Service, 
/ If you teach me alf thoſe Tricks that yon uſe to your Lovers. 

Lure. Yowre a fool, Child; obferve this, that tho* a Women Sener, for- 
ſwear, Lic, Diſſemble, Back bite, be Praud, Vain, Malitiors, Any Thing, if ſhe 
fecures the Main Chance, ſhe's ſtill Virtuqus, That's a Maxim. 

Parl. I can't be perfwaded tho? — really Loyd Sir Har- 

- ry Wildair in Paris. 

Lure. Of all the Lovers 1 ered, he was my greateſt Plague, for I cou'd 

never make him uneaſy ; l left bim involv'd in a Duel upon my Account, E 


long to kaow whether u. Fop be kürd ar not. 


Enter Standard. 


O Lord, no ſooner talk of Killing, but the Souldier is Conjur'd up; you're 
”m=— hard Duty, Colonel, to ferve yur King, your Country, and a Mitireſs 


wy The latter, | muſt confeſs, is the harder ; for, in War, Madan, we | 
can be relieved in out Duty: but, in Love, who wou'd take our poſt is our | 


Enemy: Emulation in Glory is tranſporting, but Rivals here intolerable. 

Lure. Thoſe that bear ,aw ay the Prize in the Field, ſhould boaſt the fame 

Succeſs in the Bed-chamber 3 and, I think, conſidering the Weakneſs of our 
Sex, we ſhould make thoſe our Companions who can be our Champions. 

Stand. | once, Ma iam, hop'd the Honour of defending you from al} Inju- 
ries, thro" a Title to your Lovely Perſon. but now my Love muſt attend my 
Fortune. This Commiſſion, Madam, was my Paſport to the Fair ; adding a 
Nableneſs to my Paſſion, it 'Stampr a value on my Love; twas once t Life 

of Honour, but now its Hearſe ; and, with it, muſt my Love be Bury'd. 

Part. What! Disbanded, Colonel ? ? 

0 Stand. Ves, Mrs. Parly. 

Parl. fough, tac Nauleous Fe!ll-w, he Stinks of Poverty already, (Ade. 

Lire His Misfortune troubles me, canſe it may prevent my Deſ2ns. ( Aſide 

Stand. 'i chaſe, Madam, rather to deſtroy my Paſſion by Abſeace Abroad. 


than have it Starv'd at Home. 
Lure. l'm Sorry, Sir, you have ſo mean an, Opinion of * Affection, as to 


imagine it founed opon yorr Fortune, g 
888 | CE ; And 


1 Jour 

band. To Marrow. Morning, ly." Modem. 
, : $6 dats Wii ap rs you deat Teurl? 
I ITS. 


* 


but 
Before; due Lov fi me * 
| thee to the 
co y, and here bear 
| engt of Fools, and worſt of Fortune. : 
Lure, We need V not; r is ſuſſicient. 


b 


te io 

Drath: Fil tip my Tongue with — and Smooth” my Face with Sniites ; 

TN urn Pimp, Informer, Office- broker, nay Cowird, to be Great; and Sacti- 

fice it all to thee, my Generous Fair. 
Lwe. And It. Difſeuible, Lye, Swear,*Jilr, any Thing, but Id Rewaid 

thy Love, and Recompeuce thy Noble Paſſion. 
Stand, Sir FH . Ha hd ba! Poor Sir Harry ;,, Ha, ha, ha. 

Rather Kits her Hand than the Fope's Toe; Ha, ha, ba x 
Ee. What Sir Hey? Colonel, What Sir Hurry ! 
* Sir Wildar, Madam 

What! Is he come over ? 

Ay "and he told me=——but 1 dot believe a Syilable or. 

Stand. Wha cl — 1 ire and pretendi be 
cala you his Miſtreſs and pretending to extravagant in yohr 
Commendatioa, would vainly infigvate the Praiſe of dis ere OR and 
Goad Fortune in a Choice —— ; 


. 


10 


, tis order d. by 4 of Parliament, that 


Sir, it ſhows as Ridiculous and Haughty for us to imitate = 
in their Honour, as in their Finery ; leave Honour to Nobility 

it : we, Poor Folks, Colonel, have no pretence to't; and 
, I think, Sir, that your Honour ſhou'd be Cathier'd with your Leading- 


"Stand. 'Tis one of the greateſt Curſes of Poverty,.to by the, Jeſt of Cham- 
ber-maids ! 3 , 


— 8 of Artillery 
8 i w arne of Loves . 
| „ —— ( Gives bim the Packer 
Stand. Which, fince I have gain'd urn upon the Enemy; 
Madam, Il bring you the News of my Vitory this Evening # 


Love. TotheRi 
Vain Man, who boaſts of dd Parts and Wiles , 5 


Nature, in deepeſt Art beguales, 
— Canning i ear Frowns and 
Tan Toi for Art, your IntelletFs you trace, 
Womas, without a Thought, bears Policy in ber Face. "of 


2 1 ' 
g 1 . 3 'C T 5 3 II 0 
' | | * * CY 


. ; . 
eee 42 8 


e 1 of * 4 = 0 $ <4 
— ans rent _ * 
Dear Brother 3 5 


4785 417 __— Ear tar 


N 20 
** 


12 45 | 

a well; be pon x. L * * u le! 
bY: n Sir.. „ % 5 nnn ee mn 2 
ic A. 7 


4 „ en e than lt ee ole 
Clan, rey Names Ad int ye Da 


Diel. Why Sc | can Powder Wig, 
e öder d ATE I Ap erin 6 


Dir. Ha, ba, ha, many 1 e why, Sir there | 
are above Five hundred Surgeons in Town—— Harker, y 
| Woman there in the Velvet Shrk, e Wubes ? * f = 
Dick, Why bs GEE it your Service in ar 


be Mizins, 1 3 
A Fa a Pimp. n W 5 4 % | 
& Wha $ in Town, Sr. ie 5 
: | , ; 6 

x Þþ 5 1 4 L 


Clin. jun. 1 thought, Trade ven o nth to ene 
ther, 2s to wear Mourning for ls Death. EP th oy 
Cn. ſin. Why ſo 1 do, Fool, I wear this becauſe I have the Eſtate, 
And you wear that, becauſe you have not the Eſtate. 
You ha cauſe ro Mourn - ain Well Brother, wg. 


— r n b 1 . 
ra Countr ar] Boob 
ſtions. Harkee, Sir; Is not m Father Dead / Sk lope * 
Cn. Ay, ay, to my Sorrow. 
marcer for thar, he is Dead ; Andam ntl» ynng Powder | 


The Cu Canple.. 
| Why th Tek is—Faick 1 dow's aow whet i 
the Jubilee is the i 


you, 
ſen. 
Why 


ppp © 


Jubilet 
7. 
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1 


* 
Vi 
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1 
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3 
Z 
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4 
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Enter Wildair with a Letter: - 


Wild. Ihe . and Feat i berate we. lay ; 1 4, 
2 
hore with a 


— 


that - 


5 2 
Abet 
Fr 2 

» 


* 


Ye, 


Hypocriſy, Hypocriſy : + 


: 
"2 % 
- 
- * | 


V 
to ber But ſhe's a - 


= . , 
\ \ 
- * 
— 
a * 9 * 
- 1 4 
5 2 
. . — ” 
_ = 
s 
- &'F 
in her Looks, 
* 
4 « 
ſeign's lndiffercace aſſiſt me 
o . . 


ſpeak 


Þ — : 
Yes, fir; 


* 
— 
9 9 


The 


: ? 


Twenty young 


LI 


Neſt of- 


2a Lover—— 
3 Twenty young ones, . 


hat the Devil 
What then, 


for an Wuſtrious Band of Bolyles—— She 
Madam, there are 


Sons, 
Madans, here is a 


! How Nicely ſhe-wordy it? 


Commanding lanocence 
Queſtion. 


all the Charms of Real Love and 


1 


way 


; now to ſecure my Conqueſt — 1 thanght, Sr, you 


Madam l, 


art thou? 
impart 


| | Enter Clincher Jnr, and Dicky... 
What the Devil's derer another Couſin | cat ye! Hark ar; Cg. 5 


Religiouſly, 


28 
8E 8 


FE 
HH 


71 


wil —— 
Sin 


15 
27 


ſhall de Welcome here 


2 thy 


Y 


TH 


there is ſach a 
not Ask the 


when it miakes even Vice M fo 


. 


1 


1 


51 
5 


27 7 

ad. 
wenty 
Arti. 


Manners, you 
Wild. Wit 


s 


8 


+ 


- 
-_ 
2s 
* 
** 1 
. * , 
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en or Twenty Guigęas inftantly ? n Pay you Eifreendar them in 
ang our 2 2 
Sparks g -l 0 its Fellow, by hi 


. 
- 


about me. _ 
? for,to my knowledge wen- 


Vibe Bac Sir, r 
e e all your Gravity, Sir. 


Wig, and jr, Thele Londen: can be eee 
hs He's rather a Courtier by his Borrqwing. | 
Bolinels have you here then 
IT e in 
that Sir ; bis ine Sir? 1 
* 2 thy ge erer e, 45 Couſin, and 
and Vizar i 
e e Bodies ahn Harkee,Sir,! ſhall re — 5nd 
TM to Tough BE ein. | a OB. 
| S e 
5 Fo 
> 


"4 ni el. 17 * 
%o gt” 
1 % 
8 enn Tie FrrEET. rol 
A oo} wt —- « An 1. 34 200% I — 
* 1 1 1 „. 4 | A 0 „ _ „e 
2 | Colonel fullowing. | - i WH 


1 VO, _— KI: as & — 8 
8 wy baſte, IEP n e mn Re 


0 move tlg Uben f pertef with you in the f atk 


22 N 2 Humopr.: 05 
| ing able — which art the fame as nothing, * 
What lmpoſlibilities ? 


id. The Reſurrection bf wy Father to Difinherir me, "TS an Act of par- 


amen gain ige. enching. A Man of Eight thouſand Pound ger au to be 
r and Spleen are Companions for Younger Brothers: 


1 one call'd 150 Son of = W e behind your b 
ad. Why then word 1 | call him N 


behind his back, and ſo weve | 
wr But ſuppoſe you had loſt a' Mifiveſs. | | 
Wild. then won d I get another. 
Stand. But ppoſe you were Diſcard by the Woman you Love, that wou'd 
ſurely trouble you. OY 


Tie Conflant Tongla. 16 


Wad. You're miſtaken,. Colonel; a «Pick of Grande; . th 
noanrable, nor Meanly Mereenary, is only » Pitch of Grattae; the 
Loves me, | Love ber; when ſhe deliſts, the Obligatiowr void. 
. _ But to be miſtaken in your Sir, if rhe Lady tens (only 
** 


ppoſe it) had Diſcarded yu I ſay, only 
lion dam. 
Wild. Pibaw ! that's another Impoſſibility. n — | 
Stand. Are you ſure ot that ?-- Y 
Wild. Why "were a Solceciſm in Nature; were Finger and Thumb, Sr. 
— ers + Plays with me, — 
with me. | * 
Stand. How, Sir? | 3 
Wild. I mean in nme he Lies for me. inter, 
we are as like one other as a of Guineas. 
2 
ve you ing a as your to 
ven Honoor to Peraſe theſe B Papers. (Greer bin he Parker, 
Wild. What is't, the Muſter- Roll of your Colonel? ver 


Stand. No, no; is Li of your Force im your aff Love Campaign 
for your all Disbanded. = 
Colonel, What dye mean ? 8 


Comfort, all 
id. Prithee, Metaphorical 
— Read, Si Read theſe are the yi Leaves that will unfold your. 


Deſtiny. 

Wal So it be not a falſe Deed, wy Eſtate, what care I— 
[| opening the Pacquet] Humpb! my Hand? To the Lady Larewell——' What 
Devil Haſt thou been Tampering with to Conjure up theſe Spirits? | 
Stand. A ceriain Familiar of your A Sir. 


I never was ad of my Name before. 
Stand. What, Sir Harry Wildaiy out of humour? 
| more Glory in ber Smile: than in the dr i Na 
Foot, Sir Harry, ſhe dances to a Miracle ? be, ba, ha : 
of D a 
Keflpbr Errant 2 2 + Ree 


Wild. Simgs— Let her | | 
N are — —— 
$ 
Wild. Now why ſhould I be Angry that a Woman is a Women? ſince in- 
Rena to thee Piiwea ear rapes bal {s.- 
Stand. 3 459 they de grounded in your Nature; for yog and ne 


Fiager and 5 
_ Wild. i, Here's a Copy of Verſe 10,1 geg tary Ponte Name— | 
Cha- 


| Seat, What's here? This is Wir Fund On the | 
rafters! My dear Wildair. (reading) That 7— this f Colbych-— | 


that's 
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that's be—— is the rareſt Fool in Nature che Devil be is ! and as forh 


know that 1 Lodg in Pall- Moll, ear the Holy Lamb— Colonel, 


= Hold, Sir ; you ſhan't: go yet; I bart deliver'd balf..my Ateſ 
Wild. Upon wy Faith but you have, Colonel. 
Stand. Well, well, own your Spice, out with-it ; | know you'r like to 


Wal 1 am fo, by Cad; Ha, ha, ha. Lab, and at 
e ne ged. Sith RE mar 

* well, that's 1 arry. 

- Wald. | was never better pleas d in all my Life, by upiter, 

Stand. Well, Sir Harry, "tis prudence to hide your Concern, when there's 

.. no fort: But, to be ſerious now, the Lady has ſent you back all 

-. your there l was ſo juſt as not to look upon em. 
e for there were — not 

a you 


% 


(Exi 

|; Colonel !—O the delight of an ingeni 

fireſs ! What a Life 65d Brickneks it adds to an Amour, like 47 bo 
ſoing iu different Shapes. A Legerdemain Miſtreſs, who,preſto, 

CS 


then,.Zey, in an inſtant, in your Arms agen. * 
Welt met, Sir Harry ; What News from the liland of Love ? 


Enter Vizard. 


W 
„ 


Wild. we made but a Broken Voyage by your Card; bet now I am 
bound Port : I told you the Colonel was my Rival. 

ir. The Colonel! Curs dq Misfortune ! another! ( ſide. 

.Wild. But the Civiliſt ia the World ; he bcocght me word where my An- 
fireſs: : the- Storys too long to tell you now, tor I muſt fly. 

N Have-you given over all Thouehts ct -ngelica > 


No, no; Pll-think of her ſome other time. But goin for: he nfl 
; Wir and Beauty calls. 
Lover's "os, 


That Miſtreſs e 
Lo Fo -- pdadtiog ere ber Beauty cloys. 


. Her little Tron Frauds al Fruths excel ; 

| Hud make us bappy; being Deceiv'd ſo well. (Exit. 

Vu. ſolus—The Colonel my Rival ta! Ho ſhall I meaag22 There is but 
one Wa and the Knight will | fer a Tilting, where one cuts t others 
Throat, and the Survivors Hang d: So there will be Two Rivals pretty · de- 
- ceatly diſpos d of. Since Honour —— = ho to Play the Fool , Why 


_ſhould nat Necellity engage-me to Play the (E vit. 


= 
K 


ley 


SCENE, 


Ogle, that Ogle | — Then my own Pijous 
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SCENE Lurewells Lodgingr * 


Lurewell and Parly. we 
Lure. as my Servant brought me the kin dais tie i 25 
Parl. No, Madam: he met ten 
who has Promis'd to wait on you himſc1f immediately. 
Lure, "Tis odd, that this Old Rogue od pretend to Love me, and Jo 
ſame time Cheat me of my Money. 


Fo Tis well, Madam, if he don's Cheat you of yoor Eſtate; n A 
the Writings 1 | 


are in his Hands, 
Lure. wimmans | 


Up N — 
. 
F 


Mr. Alderman, renz Gd ght me any Money, My 
dead 3 what the 
W 


the Bank is reduc d very low. 
Lure, Come, come, 


to Cheat me. 
an Honeſt Citizen theſe Fire and 
98 


125 eee 2 bear hurts ? 1 ſhall Trap him in more 
Sir, tho Pm a W oman, I can take a 
\ Smeg. Wha: Gur, Right 1 Forry years, f f * 
it or m ſure 
10 the Hanz eib Gee 


2 72,"  - 
Smug. my why Fm a ious 
I have been very lune in the Zefermation of Mankes; Ruin my Cre- 
dit + Ah, Poor Woman; There is 2 Auudam,— * ve a 
ſwert Leering Eye. 
Lare. You Inſtrumental in ti. e & How? 
Smug, 1 VThipt all the Whores, Cut and 
that Leering Eye! Then I Voted for 


Credit. 


pulling down the Pl.. Huuſe:— Ah that 
— Ah that Lip, that Lip. 
Lure, Rere's a 
A or 2 Huadred and fifry Gere 
ve you a uinea's (a 
cert of Money as Times | go) and—— 
Lure, Come, give it me. 
Smug. Ah that Hand, that Hand ; r 1 have 
brought it, you ſee; But the Condition of is ſuch, chat 


whereas that Leering Eye, that Pouring Lip, ty 3 that 
———you underſtand me, yon — N do, you little 


R 
Firm n Here's a Villain tw, Op TRE 


Sir, theſe Evaſions won't ſerve your turn; I muſt have 


ip, don't defi 
| hope yoo de | have 


* will ye? 1 can Maintain a 


L 72 out of the Pariſh — Ah 


Rogue for OO on As I hoſe to Sad, 1 


. 


Alderman, you 
. n Piece of Miny in bis Manth) 3 
Lure. W Well, Mr Aderman, you hve foch pretty Yellow Teeth, and Green 


Goms, that | 
© Song; Wi . — 


come into this Howl after Night fall; you muſt 
00d ſo—1 a Suit a purpoſe, my 
— Wi 


 Lave. Still brisk and ciry 1 find, Sir Harry. 
+ "Sis of you, Madam, exalts my Air, 6d ques Jn Eaters bo 


my 

a ae CHUA 9 
ance ? 

Wild. Ab! eft le plus beam pais du monde. 

Ui. Thex whe? made you leave ic fo foon? 
id Vous Voycz. qui je vous fuy partout 

Lire. O Monſieur, ane 

VVild. At Mark, 

Lure. And where my Count Le Fuer? | 

oo His Bodys in the Church of Noftre-Dame 3 I don't know where his 
is. 

Lire. What Diſeaſe did he dye of? Wild. A Duel, Madam, was his Doctor. 

Lure. How d' ye mean ? Wild. As moſt Doctors do, I kilFd him. 

, Lure. En Cavalier, my dear Knight-Errant, well; And how ? 

what Gallantries are 


e your Ladyſhip makes 


1 d to Death here by the 
— of « ighry Colonel — Cloſe as our Army 


little Cocket, I love * 


on in the Beax AMonde> 


pers 
Promis'd me in Paris, never to Axk that Jmpertinent Queſtion 


— Tiemember, Sc Har, yo 
en. | 
Wild. ESE. 

Tee” Wor'd you Marry me, Sir Fn , WS yo 
Lure. Wou'd you me, Sir ay? 

Wild. Oh! Le M4, eſt une grand male———but 1 will you. 
Laure, Your Word, Sir, is not to be rely'd on : if a Gentleman will for- 


feit his Honour in Dealings of Buſineſs, we may reaſonably ſuſpect his Fide- - 


lity in an Amour. 
Wild. My Hanour ar in Dealings of Bakineſs why, Madam, l never had any 


Live: Yes, Si Harp, Love hard odd Story, and ſorry, that 
Lure. Yes a very am 4 
Gentleman, of your — 

Wild. Out with it, 

Lure. Why he deter Sr, that tranſmirted your Bills of Exchange to 
you in France, complains of ſome Indirect and Diſhonourable Dealings. 
Wild. Who, Old Sanger? 
Lure. Ay. ay; you know him I find. | 
Wild. I have no leſs than reaſon, I think; why the Rogne has cheated me . 
of above Five hundred Pound within theſe Three years. 

Lare. Tis yoor Baines thea to acqut your ſelf pablcky, for he ſpreads 
bey 4. Acqui 8 u dri 

il ic my my rive 

inſtantly into the City, and Cane the Old Villain round the Reyal Exchange; 
P Formal 

avats 

Lure. Why he is in the Houſe now, Sir. Wild. What. in this Houſe ? 

Lure. Ay, in the next Room. Wild, Then, Sirrah, __ ee your Cage, 
Lure, Ie fn my Houſe ? 
Wild. Madam, No, no: Pl beat him with the Temper of a 
Philoſopher ; here, Mrs. Parly, ſhew me the Gentleman. [Exit with Parly. 

Lure. Now ſhall | get the Old Monſter well Beaten, and Sir Harry peſter'd 
next Term with Bloodſheds, Batteries, Coſts and Damages, Sollicitors and 
Atroraies ; od if they dan reize him out of oy good humour, Vll never 
Plot agen. [ Exit. 


SCENE Chae oat Room in the 


, 


Wildair. 
your moſt devoted and humble Servant; 
3 wllnins ds 


N 
| Soup. o Lord, —— dere te i ig rſs us 


Mr. falPa out. which you may oblige 
| am very forry that Fm forcd to be Troubleſome ; 
ns Alderman. 

„„ r lam 
 yery.hort of Mony at 
Wild. That's not the matter, 85 ir, Pm above an Obligation that way 
the Buſineſs is, I am veduc d to an i 
* — Sr Hay * Hey, I et Kaight Baronet ! Al- 

Smup. A a an 

Wild. ren wy Word, Sr, you maſt Beat we, or i Cadgel you3 take you 


Sm. Pha, Phar, you Jeſt. 


Douce take -14- x <a What d'ye mean? 


Permiſſion to break one or two more. ({trikng bim. 


ou l break my Bones: Are you Mad Sir? Murder, Fe- 
*s = (Wild knocks bim down. 


to't upon my Honour, Sir; 
than to Jeſt with my honeſt 


s not a Man in the King's Dominions I'm 


; but 
le neceſlity of being obig d to 


P 2 — - fo Alderman | hope you'll Pardon my Cu- 


Manſtaughter. 
id. Sir, I beg you Ten thoufand Pardons; but I amrabſolutely compell'd 
nothing can be more averſe to wy Iaclinations , 


| Amends. (Here Sir Harry takes Sond. 
1 will have Amends before I leave the Place, Sir : 


SCENE The STREET. 
Stand. W Bring him Word where ſhe Lodg?d! I the Civilet Rival in the : 
| a | work! ts impor | ——_ * 
Viz. | urge it no further, Sir 1 only Sir, 
That my Character in the World might add 


it our Choice our own failing, . 
But what faid Sir Harry ? - 
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Vi. He Fitied the Poor Creduloss Cologel, Laugh d heartily . 


Flew away with all the Raptures of a Bridegroom, Repeating 
A Miſtriſs nere can pail ber Lover's Joys, 


Whoſe Wit can whet when ere ber 


Stand. A Miftrijs ne're can pa a en Whoees ber | cad | 


I'm made their OE, Vengeance Vizard, you muſt carry a Note from 


me to Sir Hayy. 
Viz. What 1 a Challenge 11 bope you don't n to Fight. 
Stand. What ! wear 72 17 my Pocket an 
Affront: twere an Abuſe to His Sacred — (ak . 
Souldieys Sword, Vizard, ſhou'd ſtart of it ſelf to 
Ve tw fie think 1 for ſuch Meſſag 
ix. ever, | it not proper me to carry any e 
between Friends. 
Stand. I have ne're a Servant here, What ſhall 1 do? 
Viz. There's Tom Erraxd, the Porter, that Plys at the Blew Poſts, 
And who knows Sir Harry and his Haunts very well, 
You ſend a Note by him. 
Here, you, Friend. 


Stand. 7 Whiſper 72 telling of Friend He th 
Whiipering now, nor sto prevent us. that 
2 42 a Man of an — Sevens, may Love kan Fooliſhly like a 
but. never value bim as a Friend. ; 
Viz. Nay, the Deril take him that Peer CExit. 


your Name Tom, Errand ? 

Err. People call me fo, aut like your Worſhip — 

Stand. Dye know Sir Wildarr ? 

Err. Ay, very well, Sir; he's one of my Maſters ; many a round half Crown 
heve I had of his Worſhip. 224 Sir. 
Stand. Go to the next Ceffee- Houſe, and wait for me. 
O Woman, Woman, How Bleſt is Man, when favour'd by your 
Smiles? And how Accurſt, when all thoſe Smiles are found 
But Wanton Baits, to ſooth us to Deſtruction 
Thus our chief Joys, with baſe Allays, are Curſt, | 
» 0 when once Corrated, eh. (Ext. 


Clin. ſen. Sir, Sir, Sir n of Impotrance to communicate 
to you, | would Beg your Attention to a Trifling Affair that 1 won'd" impart 


rifling Baſineſs of 1 , pray ſweet Sir? 
fr, Are the Roads deep — "this and Paris? 


d ge to. the Nie, Sir; ag. 


Viz. I have now ſome Buſineſs, and muſt take my Leave, I wou'd adviſe vou 
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23 


there is an Air of Travel in the Tie of. your Cra- 


oo 


you Bought this Lace is N. 


Sir— ſuppoſe, Sir, 


Sir 


Tbe Conflant Couple. 
is indeed, 


re a Traveſter 
, there 


of that 


_— - 7 


indeed. Well, Pl have a Cravat 
then 


Things 
— 


and Sails me away , 1 
Sir, I have a New Pro- 


going to ſee my A. 


2 


ſtrange 


and fo fave the Charges of © 


ers, I whip on my Swim- 
my Paſlage ! VVell, Sir, you muſt Pardon me now, Fm 


ockets 


ſee very 
Beav. Then, as 
into my P 


And heark'ee, 


? 


buſie at their Pray 


vou ſuppoſe us in 


Travellers 
a mighty 


now, 


that's eaſie. Suppoſe the Ship caſt away; now, 


liſh People are 


chia, Faith and Troth, 


Sir, you 
A 


a Months Proviſion 


: 


Lord, Si 
: *Tis a New Pro} 
Wild. Where, Sir? 


foo 


Zn 


1 
ble Things 


To Civita Ver 


343 15 
8 
TEL HL FN 


ſen. 


Clin. 
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Wild. This Fellow's an Accompliſ!d Aſs before he goes Abroad. Well 
bt get her out of my Head. x 
| 4 


Pay 


SCENE Lady Darling's HOUSE. 


Angelica fola. 

Angel. 1 INhappy State of Woman! whoſe chief Virtue is but Ceremo- 
| ny, and our much Boaſted Modeſty but a flaviſh Reſt raint. 

The ſtri& confinement on our Words makes our Thoughts ramble more; 

and what preſerves our Outward Fame, deſtroys opr Inward) Quiet. Tis 

hard, that Love ſbou d be deny'd the priviledge of Hatred; that Scandal and 

Detraction ſhov'd be fo much ladulg d, yet Sacred Love agd Truth d: bart'd 


! 


as not 3 
Faith, Sir; But why don't you Speak to her? 

wor. I Beg your Pardon, Dicky. 1 know my Diſtanee; Weu'd you 
to a Lady at the firſt ſight ? ; | 

all Means; the firſt Aim is the ſureſt. 


a good Jeſt, to make her Laugh heartily——By Jupiter 


her a | C Goes toward ber. 
Enter Wildair, Interpofing. 
is all to no purpoſe, l told you fo before; your pitiful Five Guinea's 
do——You may March, Sir; for as far as Five hundred Pounds 
Out- bid you. . 
is. What the Devil! the Mad-man's here again. 

Dari. Bleſs me, Couſin ! What d'ye mean? Affront a Gentleman of his 
Quality in my Houſe. 

Clin. jun, Quality ! why, Madam! L don't know what you mean by your 
Madmen, and your Beaux, and your Quality. They're all alike I. believe. 

Darl. Pray, Sir, walk with me into the next Room. 

| Exit Drrl. leading Clin. Dick follows. 
Sir, if your Converſatiog be no more Agrccable than *was the lait 

time, i wou'd adviſe you to make it as ſhort as you can. | 

Wild. The Offences of my laſt Viſit, Madam, bore their Puniſhment in the 

| Commiſſion ; and have made me as uneaſie till I receive Pardon, as your L2dy- 

ſhip can be till I ſue for ir. 

Angel. Sir Harry, I did not well under ſtaad the Offence, and muſt therefore 
proportion ths greatneſs of your Apology : If you wou d therefore have 
me think it light, rake no great Pains in an Exeuſe. Fe, 

Wild, How ſweet muſt be the Lips that guard that Tongue 
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Then, Madam, no more of paſt N Joys to come; 
hopes oy 22 1 this [Again laitiare me 
to farther Happineſs. 
rl. Hold, Sir, —one Queſtion, Sir Harry; and pray Anſwer plainly, 


dye ove me? 

Wild Love you + Does Fire aſcend? Do Hypocrites difſemble ? Ufurers 
love Gold, or Great Men Flattery ? Doubt theſe, then queſtion that | LO 

Angel. This ſhows your Gallautry, Sir, bot not your Love. 

Wild. View your own Charms, Madam then Judge my Paſſion „* 
ty Raviſhes my Eye, your Voice my Ear, and your Tooch has thrilFd my 
melting Soul. 


__— If your words be real, tis in your Pow'r to raiſe an qu Flame in 


Wag. Nay then -I ſeize 
Angel. Hol, Sire is tf poſe ro make me Deteſ nd Scorm you work 
than the mc{t profligate of your Deceiving Sex. 
VV 4 Ha! A very odd Turn this. I tope, Madam, you only ed An- 
* f von mu Jour Lange nn {ory 
5 2 the beſt Judge of your own Deſigns, can best 

and. itaud ether my A nger ſhou d be real or diſſembled, think what ſti- & 
Alo leſty ſhowd bear, then Judge of my Reſearments. | 

Wild. serie Modeſty ſhow'd bear i Why, Faith, Atadam, | believe the i? 
===" iſa "will bear one tac- 
tas. more. 


Man . your Figure, 
Manners 
Wal. Why, Madam, pe enough to make any 2. Sdeath, 
Are not you + 
An, el. What, Sir? * | 
WIH. Why, a Lady of —ftri& Modeſty, if you will have it fo. 
Angel. 1 mal never hereafter truſt Common Report, which Repreſented 
vou, Sir, a Man of Honour, Wir and Breeding ; I find you very defici- 


* 


ent in them all. (Exit. 


Wild. ſalus. Now | find that the ſtrict Pretences which the Ladies of Plea- 
ivre make to ſtrict Modeſty, is the reaſon why thoſe of Quality are aſhamd 


to wear it. 
Viz. Ah, Sir Harry ER dur Wen And what Succeſs 
1. L your W 1 
Wild. Succeſs 1 tis a ſbame for you, een Town here, to let 
the Wenches grow ſo Sc: 1 offer her Fifty Guinea's, and 14 
der Airs preſently. I cou'd have Two Cenateſſes in Paris for half 
ny, cad Fr cor tin Os rs. 
Viz. Gone in her Ai you ? 2 


7 


Wild. Whither ſhow” | follow her? 
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Viz.. Into her Bed-Chamber, Man. She went on 
\ and not underſtand that a Lady's beſt 
her Airs, as 700 call it. : 

Wild. She Talk'd to me of ſtrict Modeſty, and Stuff. | 

Viz.. Certainly moſt Women their Modeſty, for the ſame Reaſon 
that Cowards boaſt their they have leaſt on't. Come,come 


= . 
Sir when you make your next A your Spirits with brisk 
5 if you Socceed, tis well ; if not, have a fair for 
R I' goin, and make your Peace what's peſt. Oh ? 1 had al. 
moſt forgot Coll. Standard wants to Speak with you about ſome Buſi- 


. Wilg. Tl wait upon him preſently ; Dye know where he may be found? 
Viz. In the Piazza of Covent-Garden, about an Hour hence, I Promis'd to 
fee him, and there you may Meet him; To have your Throat Cut. [ fide. 
In go in and latercede for you. . 3 
Wild. But no Foul Play with the Lady, Vd. [Exit, 
I No Fair Play I can aſſure you. Exit. 
/ 


SCENE The Street before Lurewell's Lode- 
ings ; Clinch. Sex. and Lurewell Coqueting in 


Stand } FOw weak is Reaſon in Diſputes of Love? that daring Reaſon 
| which ſo oft pretends to queſtion Works of high Omnipotence, 
yet poorly truckles to our weakeſt Paſons, and yields Implicite Faith to Fooliſh 
Love, paying Blind Zeal to Faithleſs Womans Eyes. I've heard her Falſhood 
with ſuch Prefling Proofs, that I no longer ſhov'd diſtruſt ic. Yer ſtill my Love 
wou'd Baffle make Impoſſibiltties ſeem probable. [ Looks up. 
' Ha? that Fool too: What? ſtoop fo low as that Animal. Tis true, Wo- 
men once fall'n, like Cowards ia deſpair, will ſtick at nothing; there's no Me- 
dium in their Actions. They muſt be bright as Angels, or black as Fignds.But 
now for my Revenge, I'll Kick her Cully before her Face, call her a Whore, 
Curſe the Whole Sex, and fo leave her. [ Coes in. 
Lurewell comes down with Clincher. The Scene s to a Dining- Room. 
*Lure. O Lord, Sir, tis my Husband : What will become of you ? 
| Cn. Eh! Your Husband ? Oh, I ſhall be Murder'd : What ſhall I do? 
Where ſhall | run? Fl creep into an Oven ; F climb up the Chimney ; I' 
fly; Fill imim ;——1 wiſh to the Lord I were at the Jubilee now. 
Lure. Can't you think of any thing, Sir? 
Euter Tom Errand. 


3 You a Man of 
d when ſhe puts on 
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chr. Ay, ay, quickly rip: TI give you Halfa Crown. Come here : 80 
Lure, Now flip yon, [to Clinch.] down Stairs, and wait at the Door till my 
usband be gone: And get you in there [to the Porter J till 1 call you. 
[ Puts Errand into the next Room, 
Enter Standard. ; 


Oh, Sir! Are you 
approach me after fo baſe a Trick. | 

Stand. O Madam ! all your Artifices won't prevail. 

Lure. Nay, Sir, Your Artifices won't avail. I thought, Sir, that Igwe you 
Caution enough againſt troubling me with Sir Harry Wildair's Company, when 
{ ſent his Letters beck by you : Yet you, for ſooth, muſt tell him where 1 Lodg'd, 
and expoſe me again to his Impertinent Courtſhip. 7: 

Stand | Expoſe you to his Courtſhip ? | 

Lure. l' lay my Life you'll deny it now: Come, come, Sir, a pitiful Lye is 


as ſcandalous to a Red-Coat, as an Oath to a Black. Did not Sir Harry him- - 


ſelf tell me, that he found out by you where 1 Lodg'd > 

Stand. i You're all Lies Firſt, your Heart is falſe, your Eyes are doable , 
one Look belyes another And then your Tongue does contradict them all. 

— Madam, I fee a little Devil jaſt now hammeriog out a Lye in your 

Pericranium. 6 k 3 

Lure, As | hope for Mercy he's in the right ont. L Hold, Sir, You 
have gat the Play · Houſe Cant upon your 
rrivileye your — 12 moſt tell you, Sir, that whar is Satyr upon the 
| e, is III Manners 5 | + bf 
dt. md. What is Feign'd upon the Stage, is here in Reality Real Falſhood. * 
yes, Madam, I exposed you to the Courtſhip of your Fool Clincher too? 
hope your Female Wiles will Impoſe that upon me—a fo——— 

Lure. Cl'ncher * Nay, now, your'e ſtark Mad. I know no ſuch Perfon. 

Stand. O Woman in perfection not know him ! Slife, 
Eyes, my piercing jealous Eyes be fo deluded ? Nay, Aidan, my could 
not —— bim; for I ſmelt the Fop,by his Pulvilio, from the Balcony down 
tor cet. | Sin 

Lire. The Balcony + Ha, ha, ha, the Balcony! If] be hang'd hat he has 
miſcaken Sit Harry Wildair's Foorman, with a New Frencs Livery, for a Bean. 
Stand. Sdeath, 4/adam, What is there ia me that looks Jixe a Cally : Did 


I nor ſee him? 
Lure. No, no; you cou d not fee him: You're Dreaming, Calama: Will you 
believe your Eyes, now, that I have Rubb'd them open? Here, you 


Friend. 
Enter Errand in Clincher's Cloaths. 


BF St.vnd. This is Nlafon all ; My Eyes conſpire againſc themſelves. T 
| for your Rude he- 


Legerdemain. 
Lwe. in! Is chat all your A 


cknowledgment 
haviour ?— Oh, what a Curſe is it to Love as I do Bur dowt 
too far. Sir, oa my Aon: For ſuch Uſage will ſoon 
tir'd Heart. die gone, Sir [ts the Porter J to your, | Maſter, and 
tall him, | hull never be at Leiſure to receive any 


come? | wonder, ir, how you have the Confidence to 


Tongue; and think that Wit may 


my 


his Troublefome Vi- 


E 2 he hes — 
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to me to know when I ſhould be at home. he gone, 
he has made me an unfortunate Woman. (Weeps. 
y, then there is no certiinty in Nature ; and Truth is only Fal- 


| ſhood well diſevis'd. 
. Si ry I ſhou'd not have been 


— ads way L 
- Then why mayn't Love be blind in — br 
. pardon me, fnce Jealouſic 

as my in 


n. 


looks! He's in Labour of Horns already tp make a Colonel a 
! "Twill de rare News for the Ajderman. | (aſide. 
this Sir Harry has occaſion'd ; but be's brave, and will afford me 
err by — — 
* * 


5 
K 
: 
7 


TT 
1 


e Letter, Blockhead, which 1 ſent by you to Sir Harry YVildar, 
him ? \ | 
Lord, What ſhall 1 ſay now f Seen him! Yes, Sir— 
l — — * 


1 
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Cusn. | know Sir very well, Sir; S can't remem- 

ber a Word ont: Truth is, | have a very bad Memory. 5 
Stand. O Sir, Fll quicken your Memory. | (Strikes bim 
Clin. Zams, Sir, hold, ———1 did give him the Note. 

Stand, And what Anſwer ? | 
Ci. | ir, . 
Stand. ( Strikes bim again. 
Clin. | 

" Stand. — | » 
Ch. Why, truly, Sir, I have forgot it: I told you that I had a very trea- 

cherous Memory. 


þ 


Fil cagage you ſhall remember me this Month, Raſcal. | 
_ Slots | ( Beats bins off, and Exit. 


Enter 


— es 
ted Canes :——That curs d Colonel has got ſuch a Knack of Beating his Men, 
that he has left the Mark of a Collar of Bandileers about my Shoulders. 
lv. Oo And was it Beaten ? 
Clin. Yes, I beea Beaten : But wheres my Cloaths, my Cloaths ? 
Lure. What, you won't leave me fo ſoon, my Dear, will ye 

Clim. Will ye? If ever I Peep into a Colonels Tent agen, may 1 be fred 
to run the Gauntlet : — Burt my Cloaths, Madam. 
Lwe. I ſent the Porter down Stairs with them: Did not you meet him? 
Claw. Meet him * No, not I. 
Parl. No? He vent out of the Back-door,and is run clear away Pm. afraid. 
Clin. Gone, ſay you ? And with my Cloaths ? My Fine able. Cloaths ? 
the Thief! —— Pl] have him bang d for — But how 
get home in this Pickle ? 


Tai F'm afraid, Sr, the Colonel wil be back preſently ; for be Dines at 


n. - muſt ſneak off! Was ever Man fo Manag'd to have his 
ell Thraftd, and — ＋ | * 
Poet Spoke Truth. | | 
ſutes worſe with Vice, than want of Scene: 
are ſtill wicked at their own Exypence. 
inks, Madam, the Injuries you have ſuffer'd by Men muſt be 
to raiſe ſuch keavy Reſentments againſt the whole Sex. 
greateſt Injury that Woman cou d ſuſtain 3 They Robb'd me of 
which preſery'd, exalts our Sex almoſt to Angels: But deſtroy'd, . 
vs below the worſt of Brutes, Mankind. 
Par. But, I think, adam, your Anger ſhoe'd be oaly confi's to the A. 
thor of your Wrongs. 
Le. The Author Alas, I know him not, which makes my Wrongs the 


greater... 
Parl. Not know him! "Tis odd, 


ag ;——Tis 2 —\ —— 7". RY” SIG 
but ſince by thy faithful Service I have ſome Reaſon to conſide in your Secre- 


ſie, hear the ſtrange Relation, :--Some Twelve, Twelve Years ago | liv'd at my 
but weak 


Father's Houſe ig Oxford/bire, bleſt with l 
_ Guard of blooming Beauty: I was then juſt Fifteen, 
male Sex 3 Our Youth is tempting, 
ving, Love R. — 1 Men Z Then it 
young Unaver/zty coming into the Country 
nighred, and Strangers, call'd at my ge jc the Cntr ad being: 
pam, ay * the qe typ of his Houſe. 

accepted, nn : Oh! theſe ſtrouling Collegians 
never Abroad, bat upon ſome Miſchief. = 
_ ave. They had fome private Frolick or Dig in their Heads, gy | 


\ 
A . 


75 


by their not naming one another; which, my Father — 1 of Got 
ty, made no Enquiry into their Affairs: Two of them had a „ pedan- 
tick, Univerſity- Air, a ſort of diſagreeable Scholaſtick Booriſhneſs in their Be- 
haviour : bur the Third | 
ons. Ay the Third, 2fadam, —the Third of all things they ſay, is very 
en 
Lure. He was but in ſhort, Nature cut him ert for my Uncoing ; —— 
he ſeem d to be about Eighteen. 
Pari. A Fit Match for your Fifteen as cou'd be. | 
Lure. He had a Genteel Sweetneſs in bis Face, a Graceful Comelineſs in his 
' Perfon, and his Tongue was fit to ſooth ſoft Innocence to ruine: His very 
— — Witty, and his expreſsive Eyes foiter Prittier things than Wcr.ts 
cou'd frame. | | | 
Parl. There will be Miſchief by and by; I never heard a Woman Talk fo 
much of Eyes, but there were Tears preſently after. | 
Lure, Mis Diſcourſe was ditected to my Father, but his Looks to me. Af- 
ter Supper i went to my Chamber, and Read Caſſandra, then went to Bed, and 
Dreamt of him all Night; roſe in the Morning, and made Verſes; fo fell 
Deſperately in Love my Father was fo pleas d with his Converſation, that 
te begg'd their Company next day; they conſented, and next Night, Parly--- 
Par. Ay, next Night, Adam, next N'ght(i'm afraid) as a Night indeed. 
Lure. He brib'd my Maid, with his Gold, out ct her tloneſty; and me. with 
his Rhetorick, out of my Honour---ſhe admitted him to my Chamber, and 
*there he Vo d, and Swore,and Wep't,and Sigh'd—ar Conquer d. [ Weezs. 


Parl. Alak-a-day, poor Fifteen ! [ Weeps. 
Dt. He Swore that he wou'd come down from Oxford in a Fortnighr,ard 
Marry me. 


Pari. The old Bait: the old bait—1 was Cheated juſt ſo my ſelf. { 4dr. 
But had not you the Wit to know his Name all this while? | 
„ Alas! What Wir had — like mine An — - _ 3 
nder an Obligation to his Companions of Conceaiing him , but t 

wou'd Write to me in two Days, and let me know his Name and Quality. At- 
ter all the Binding Oaths of Con!tancy, Joyviag Hands, Exchanging Hearts, 1 
gave him a Ring, with this Motto, Love ad, ano: ; then we parted; but, l 
never ſaw the Dear Deceiver more. é 

Par. No, nor never will, I warrant you. 

Lee. | need not tell my Griefs, which my Fat1er's Heath made a fair Pre- 
rence for ; he left me ſole Heireſs. and Execotrix to Three thoaſaud Pounds a 
Year; at laſt my Love for this ſingle Difſembler, targ'd to a lratred of the 
whole Sex, and reſolving to divert my Melancholy, and make my large. For- 
tune ſubſervient to my Pleaſure and Revenge, | went to Travel, where, in 
moſt Courts of Europe, | have done ſome Execation : Here 1 will play my laſt 
Scene; then retire to my Country Houſe, live ſalitar /, and die a Peniteat. 

Par. But don't you fill love this dear Diſſi mbler ? | 

Lure. Moſt certainly: 'Tis Love of him that k::ps my Anger warm, repre- 
ſeating the Baſeneſs of Mankind full in View,; and mikes my Reſentments 
work. We ſhall have that old impotent Lecher Sn:eggler here to Night: 
Ie a Hot to ſwinge him, and his preciſe Nephew Vizard. * 


The Conflant Couple: 


Ln Ne Fay manage every Body that comes i way. 

—__ i Precenfions 1 foond jult and honocrable, 
I fairly Rui 1 them —— my firm Reſolutions never to Marry. 
thoſe Villains that wou'd attempt my Honour, I've ſeldom fail'd to manage. 
TR Madam ? 1 ſuppoſe bis Deſigns are 

durable. 

Lure. That Man's a Riddle; There's fomerhing of Hononr in his Temper 
that : I'm fore be Loves me too, becauſe he's ſoon | 
: Bat he's a Man ſtill. — When 1 once Ro N chow 
„his Blood ran as low as a Cowards : He Swore indeed that he lov'd 
2 forſooth, becauſe he was 'd elſewhere. So 
poor a Pretence made me diſdain his which otherwi 42 
uneaſie to me But . De | 
Parly, l to be tir d e — Bat this Buſs and Guinea | 
Maul once more . PI Hanſel his Woman's Cloaths for him. Go, get me 
Pen and Ink; I muſt Write to card too. | ” 

Fortune, this once, Aſſt me, as before. 
Tro ſuch Machmes can never N ort in vain, 
As thy Propitious YVheell, and my Projecting Brain. 


ACT IV. 
SCENE Covent-Garden. 


Wildair and Standard Meet mg. 
Sir Harry, to ve met you ere this in a more conve- - 
nĩent Place; but ſince my Wrongs were 323 my - 

Revenge mall be fo 00. Draw, Sir. 
FFVild. Draw, Sir! What ſhall | Draw 2 


Stand. 


SCͤtand. Come, come, Sir; L li * agony Hamour well enough: lt 
ſhows Courage and Unconcern: I KnOur you Brave; and therefore uſe ou 
thus, Draw your Sward. 


Wild. Nay, to e Draw : r | 
Perhaps, Colonel, th is is the prettieſt Blade you have ſeen. 

Stand. I doubt not but the Arm is good; and therefore think both worth - 
my Reſentment. Come, Sir. 

Wii. But, prichee Colonel, doſt think that I am fach a Mad-man as to 
ſend my Soul tothe Devil, and my Body to the Worms 9 
rand? 

Stand. | hope 

Wild. 


no 
I have 


Fir. 
thouſand pounds a Year, Sr. 


Sir; n 
Sand, You... 


"4 
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Stand. You in Flanders to my Knowledge. | 
Wild. Ay, for the ſame Reaſon that I wore a Red-Coat | Becauſe dns fo- 
ſhionable. . 


Stand. Sir, you Fought a French Count in Paris. 

Md. True, Sir; He was a Beau, like my ſelf: Now you're a Souldier,Co- 

lonel, and Fighting's your Trade ; And | thiak ic down- right Madnels to 
contend with any Man i" tis Profeſſion. 

Stand. Come, Sir, no more dallying : I ſhall take very onſeemly Methods 
if yon don't ſhow your ſelf a Gentleman, : 

Wild. A Gentleman: Why there agen now. A Gentleman | I tell you 
once more, Colonel that I am a Baronet, and have Eight thouſand pounds a 
Year, I can Dance, Sing, Ride, Fence, underſtand the Languages. Now, | 
can't conceive how Running von throrgh the Body ſhov'd contribute one jor 
more to my Gentility. But, pray Colouel, | had — to Ask you, What's 
the Harrell: 5 

Stand. A Woman, Sir. Mild. Then I put up my Sword. Take her. 

Stand. Sir, my Fonour's concer n'a. | | 
* Wild. Nay, it your Honour be ceacern'd with a Woman, ger it out of her 
Hands as ſoon as you can. An honoerable Lover is the ©: cateſ. Slave in Na- 
ture; ſome will ſay, the greateſt Fool. Come, com- Colonel, this is me- 

n_ about the Lady Lurewell, | warrant, | can #1 - -: jatisfaction in chat 
Affair. 

Stand. Do ſn then immediately. 5 

VVA. Put op your Sword frit: You know | dare tight: But ] bad mrch 
rather mike you a Friend than ar Egemy. I can affure you this Lady will 
prove ton hard for one of your Temper. You haye too much Honour, too 
much in Conſcience, to be a Favourite with rhe Ladies. 2. 

Stand. | am aſſur d, Sir, ſhe never gave vou any Epcorragement ——— 

id A Man can en if 10h Reaion with a Sword in his Hand. Sheath 

q g 


- 


your Weapon; and then if I dt ſatisfie yon, ſheath it in my Body. 
Stand. Give me but Demonſt ration of her granting you any Favour, and 
tis enough. | | 
F7ild. Will you take my Word? O 
Stand Pardon me, Sir, I cannot. 
Wild. Will you believe your own Eyes? 
Stand. Tis ten to one whether | ſh>]} or no: They have deceiv'd me already. 
Wild. That's hard But fore means | ſhall deviſe tor your dat i faction. 
We muſt fly this Place; elf: that Cluſter of Mobb will overwhgim 
os. | 1 
Enter Mobb, Tom Exrand': Wife burrying in Clincher Senior in Errands Cat. 
Nie. O, the Villain, the RK gue, he has lu: der'd my Husband : Ah, my 
poor Timotliy ? | ( Crying. 
Clin. Dem your Timothy ;— Tur Husband has Nurder'd me, Woman: 
For he has carry'd away my tine Jutiiee Cloarbs. 
Wife. Ah, you Cut-Throat, Have you not got his Clo:ths rpon your Back 
there ?—— Neighbours, Don't you know poor. Tin: 's Coat and Apron ? 
bb. Ay, ay ; Tis the ſime. | 
Firſt Aſobb. 


ell pull him in 
ee d for Murder; TY TRY 
People, pray don't —=— me; e learũt to fwitn 
Ah, this plaugy Intreiguing | 
ebb. Away with him, away with him to the Thames. \ 
Clin, Oh, if 1 had bat my Swimning Girdie now: . . 
Euter C le. 
Conſt. Hold, Neighbours, I command the Peace. 
wife. O, Mr. Conſtable, here's a Rogue that has orders my Hausband, 
and robb'd him of his Cloaths. 
Conſt. Murder and Robbery ! then he muſt be a Gentleman. Hands off there, 
he muſt not be abus d. Give an Accnunt of your felf: Are you a Gentleman? 
Clin, No, Sir, I am a Bean. 
Conſt. Then you have kill'd no body, Um perſwaded. How came you by 


theſe Cloaths, Sir :? 
Clin. You muſt know, Sir, that walking Sir, I don't know how, Str; 
1 can't tell where, Sir; and-—fo the Porter and l chang'd Cloarhs, Sir. 
Conſt. Very well, the Man ſpeaks and like 28 a Gentleman. 
Wife. But pray Mr. ask bim dom he chang d Cloaths with him. 
Conſt. Silence, Woman, and don't diſturb the Court. Well, Sir, how 
did you change Cloaths? 
oy Why, Sir, he polrd off my Coat, and I drew off his: So 1 puts en his 
Sag Wh! Neighbours, 1 doa't fad that he ch f 
Sear bim; nei 
eee 
out bis Piſtels. 
Clin. O Cemini! my Jubilee Piſtols, * 4 
/ Conſt. What, a Caſe of Piſtols? Thea the Cafe is plain. Speak, what are 
you, vir ? whence come you, and whither go you? 
Clia. Sir, I came from, Ruſſel-Street, and am . the Jubilee. 
Wife. You ſhall go to the Gallows, you Rogue. 
' «1ſt. Away with him, away with him to Newgate ſtraight. 
(in. | ſball go to the Jubilee now indeed. (Exeunt. 
] Re enter Wildair and Standard. 
i id. lu fort, Colonel, tis all Nonſeace: Fight for a Weman! Hard by 
is the Lady's Houſe ; if you pleaſe, we'll wait on ber together: Yau hal! 
draw your Sword; L „L my Snuſh- Box: You ſhall produce your Wougds 
receiv'd in War; ll relate mine by c Dart ;—— Tou ſhall look big; 
And if ſhe flies Arms, like a Hawk reel 1 Dancing Nw 
I not to my a Hawk to its m 
ſer deſerves to be damn'd. ras : 
Stand. With the generality of Women, I grant you,theſs Arts may prevail. 
Wild. Geaerality of Women ! Why there agen you're ont. They're all 
alike, Sir : 1 * was particular, but one. 
Staud. Who was the, pr 
Wild. Penelope, [think Bel era; and that's a Poetical Story too. When 
| will you find a Poet i in eur Age make a Woman ſo chaſte ? 
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harm; beſides; i 
Web, Sir, Soca I paſt tel you, I dia kill him, 
ere's your Money, Sir, but are you ure es kund him ded | 
Erra. Sir, I'll ſwear it before an Judge in England. 
Dick. But are you ſore that he's Deed m Cum. f 
Erra. Dead in Law! I cag't tell whether be be Dead in Law. 
But he's as dead as a Door Nail; for 1 gave him ſeren knocks on the Head 
with a Hammer. 
Dick. Then you have the Eſtate hy the Statute. | 
Any Man that's knock'd o'th' Head js Dead in Law. 
Clin. But are you ſure he was Compos Afentis when he was kill d. 
Erra. | ſuppoſe he — 2, Ä(—— 
Clin. Hey! — then 1 go %%% — in, Sir, ſtrip. 


By Jupiter Ame 
: [Puts on bis Brother”s Clo-bes. 


Dick. Ab! don't ſwear, Sir. | v 3, 
Clan. Swear, Sir, Zoons, han't 1 got the Eſtate, Sir ? Come, Sir, now Pm £ 
in Mourning for my Brother. : 
Erra. I hope you'll let me go now, Si —— 
cli. Yes, yes, Sir, but you: maſt firſt do me the-Favour, to ſwear poſi- 
tively before a Magiſtrate, that. you kill'd him dead, that I may enter upon 
the Eſtate without any Troukle; By Japiter ne Religions gone, 
ſince | put on theſe fine call me a _— 

Clin Ne? 2 2 Tatts Faq 

Clin. no, carry t a when he has 
made Oath, you may diſcharge e him. 


And Pl go fee 4. L Exe Dick aud Errand. 
Now that I'm-an- . 2e. 
and go to the Jubilee with the beſt of them. [Exit, 


SCENE LarewelPs Flunſe. 1 , 


Enter Lurewell and *. 


Lure. Re you ſure that Vizard had my Leer. 
Parl. Yes, yes, Madam, one of your Ladyihips Foormen gave it to 
him ia the Park, and he told the Bearer, with all tranſports of Joy, that he 
vou d be to a Minute. 8 
moſt Villains, ſome time or other, are punctual to their Ruine 
ypocriſie, eine on the World, at laſt deceives it ſelf. Are all 
things prepar'd for his 
Parl. Exattly to your-Ladyſhips Order, the Alderman too is juſt come, 4 
dreſi d and cook d up for Iniquity. 4 
Le. Then he has got Woman's Cloaths on. | | 
rel Yes, — ae bay for yoor Nag 


Lave. 
and H 


CA Parly goes to put out the Candle, ſomebody Knocks. 
Clown without Manners, or a Gentleman above 


of Earthly Happinels.  _ ; 
Le. But, Sir Harry, what T empeſt drives Jon here at this Hour. - 
Wild. No Tempeſt. Madam, but as fair Weather as ever enticd a Citizens 
Wife to Cuckgld her Husband in freſh Air. F 


Wild. Fierce, ds when ri 
Lure. O Villain ! what 
bey hunt our Ruine? L 
aur Miſtreſſes Favours bang very 
ud. I can't juitly Madam, pay ) 
hing, but defiring you to Wear It, 
ure. You Gentlemen have the 
are fo induftrions in your P 
(ance or Deſign for this Ring? 
#14. To deſign upon my Honour, 


Lace. And what Ib 1 give you for ſuch a 
Wild. Tall give me another, you'll give we 


* 
"IT x RE IITTET, 


. I been deceiv'd{ then you are very great among the | 

ix." Yes, Madam, they know that, like a Mole in the dig deep 
ipviſihle, vor like thoſe, flurtering noiße Sinners, whole Fleaſore is 
| their Faples, whoſe empty Flaſhes, who no ſooner kindle, 
to. alarm. the World. But come, Madam, you dela 


e y Zarewell——ſhe has made bim an 
10 but I'N what are 
vulgar envy, even wh 
and makes it paſs unqueſtion'd ; fair, high, pamper” 
Eyes, and piercing Voice, wov'd. arm. the Statue of a 
bis cold Marble with the Soul 

like you, | 
. I am very lov 


takes 


i 
7 


| 


f 


1 
5 


„ 
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honeſteſt Motive in the World 


Fs - 
molt Kns fold Uncle, Alderman Sauri, you have 
Smug. Ten. 


f 
1 


what's wonderful 


He got it by Cheating and ſhou d 
the pretence of my Zeal and Sobriety, PII cozen the 
Days out of a Settlement, and Deed of Conveyance--- 
Deed to convey you to the Gallows then, you yourg 


inform his covetous Ghalt how genteely l ſpend 
prevent you, Boy, for Ill have my Money bury 


— we, Madam, here's a Light coming chis way, | maſt fly imme 
diately, when ſhall I ſee you, Madam. 


Smug. Sooner 


+ 


Bus. Here is an old Succubus, Madam, that has ſtole two klver Spoons, and 


ſays, ſhe's your Nurſe. 


* * 
1 N 7 . 
* N * 


— 1 


Thief, bart for a Witch, and thin 
: 


what are o 


© [They ſearch aug pull the Spoinr ut of ba Piet, 


” ) ' 
- 


ſhall be hang'd for a 


Speak, 


ill ſearch you 


you 
wd. 


o. Then Pm fine 


Bus. Ay, ay, we w 


Lure. My Nurſe ? O the old I never far tf 
ſe.  Impudent old Jade, the wither'd 
2 o 
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ene that Im an Alderman. 


Ile End of the Fourth ACT. 


%. * 


n F. 
S CE N E, Lady Darling: Houſe. 


Darling and Angelica. 
Avghter, fince you have to deal with a Man of fo peculiar a 
Temper, you muſt nor think the general Arts of Love can ſe- 


Darling. 
cure him; you may therefore allow ſuch a Coartier ſome lucouragement ex- 


to your Modeſty. 
that a formal Nicety makes our Modeſty, fic 
"rather a Chain to Enſlav 


— hen unmoleſted, cafe — D but 

, innocent as a Dove, but 
2 hen affavlred. 

Dal Pm afraid, Daoghter, you miſtake Sir Harry's s Gaiety for Diſhonour. 


Tho? Modeſty, Madam, may Wink, it muſt not when 
lege, are — muſt confeſs, that of all n d oh the 
fn wh 


Harry Wildair's Faults ; nay, I cod wreſt his moſt ſcſpicious Words a thou- 
to make them look like Honour ——bur, Madam, in ſpight of 
Lore | muſt hate him, and curſe thoſe Practices which raint our Nobility, and 
rob all virtuous Women of the braveſt Men 
Der. You muſt certainly be miſtaken, nyelica, for I'm fatisfy*d Sir Har- 
77s are only to court and marry you. 
His preteace, ps, was ſuch, bat Women now, like E 
are attack'd ; whether by Treachery, or fairly Conquer'd, the — 
Triumph is che . Madam, by what means were you 
quainted with his Deſigns 
Darl. Means, Child! 4 my Couſin Vizard, who, Pm ſure is your ſincere 


Friend, ſent him. He aa me this L<trer from my Config ————— 
(inp ber ibe Letter, obich the opens- 


dinary, without 
ent Tim fade, Madam, 


ay 


prompe you to attempe this — View me wil —— The Brightneſs 
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Ha! Yizard! then Pm abuy'd in earneſt wou d Sir Harry, by his 
Inſtigation, fix a baſe Aﬀront upon me? no, I can't ſuſpect him of fo vn 
— a Crime—this Letter ſhall trace the Truth — [Ha. ] my 2 
ons, Madam, are much clear d, and | hope to ſatisſie your Lad yſhi ip ia m 
Management, when next i ſee Sir Harry. 
Enter Servant. 
Ser v. Madam, here's a Gentleman below calls kimfſelf Widair. 
Dari. — ate Daughter, I wont doubt your diſcretion. 


Exit. Darli 
Ener Wildair. . * 


Wild. O the Delights of Love and Bur Madam, | have toaſted 
your Lay fifreen Bumpers ſucceſſively, and ſwallou d Cupids like „ 
to every Gla 

Ang. And what then, Sir ? 

Wig. Why then, Madam, the Wine has got into my Head; and the Cu- 


into my Heart. and unleſs by quenching k my Flame, you Rindt 
32388 Fm a left Man, Madam. on g 
n. Drunkengeſs, Sir Harry, is the worſt Pretence a Gentleman can make 
for — 2 me the 2 272 28 Fault: 2 

conſider who you are ee with, Sir; a Woman Condition, that 
2 cal) dedf'e denies Foordede wade Occaſion. 

Wild. Nay, Madam, if you have a mind to toſs me in a Blanket, half a 
tome Canber-aaltls weeks 6s bamer Service Come, come, Madam, 
the? the Wine makes me liſp, yet has it taught me to ſpeak plainer. By all 
the Duſt of my ancient Progenitors, I maſt this Fight enirier wy Coat of 
Arms with yours. 


” * 


Angel. Nay then, who waits there? | [ Enter Footmen. 
Take hald of that mad Man, and bind him. 
Weld. Nay, CEO Ig fe Ls 
do you know, Scoundrils, that I have been drinki 3 
; aws. 
Servants. We know you're drunk, Sir. —_—. 
Wild. Then how dave you the Im to aſſv]t a Gentleman 


with a couple of Flasks of Courage in his Head ? 
Servants. Sir, we muſt do as our young Miſtriſs commands us. 
VVuad. Nay, wn 1 TH, 


among them amble and take it 
Tr So OT hp Gre 3233 * 


Raſcals, Poultrons, I have charm d the Dragon, and now the Fruit e 
Angel. O, the mercenary VVretches | This was a Plot ta betray me. | 
Wald. | have put the whole Army to flight - And, now take the General 

Pr iſoner. LLaying bold on her. 
Angel. | conjure you, Sir, „ domes hae of Honour, by your dead Fa- 

ther's and the fair Reputation — © nes 

not the leaſt Offence.---Already you ont d me paſt Redreſs. | 
Wild. Thou art the moſt unaccountable Creature. 
gel. V'Vhat Madneſs, Sir Harry what wild Dream of looſe Defire cov 


Mothers Chaſtity, that you offer. | 


The Conflaut Couple. 


of my Mind, methinks, ſhould lighten outwards, and let you fee your Miftake 


42 


ia my Behaviour. 1 think ir ſhines with ſo much Innocence in my Face, that 
it ſhow'd dazzle all your vicious Thoughts Think not I am defencelefs cauſe 
alone. Your very ſelf is Guard againlt your ſelf : Pm fare there's ſo 
n My Words ſhall fearch it out, and Eyes ſhall fire it 
A Monicking ) Tall i dum, ti dum, tall ti didi, did 

Wild. icks all ti om. | 
A Million th one now, but this Girl is juſt come fluſh from reading the Ri- 
wal- Queens —1 gad, TI at her in her own cant — 
2 Statyra, O my Angry Dear, turn thy Eyes on me, behold thy Beau in 
1 | | 
ö Behold me, Sir, View me with a ſober thought, free from thoſe 


K* e er 
ev my reproaching Eyes is arm Reſentment, and 
ie 4 — Pride that looks diſhonour dead. 5 

FVild This is the firſt Whore in Hereicis that 1 have met with, LAſide] 
look ye Madam, as to that lender particular of your Vertue, we ſhan't quarrel 
about it, you may be as Vertuous as any Woman in Exgland if you ; you 
may ſay your Prayers all the time dut pray, Madam, be pleas'd ro confider 
what is this ſame Vertne that you make ſuch a mighty Noiſe about 
Can your Vertue beſpeak you a Row in the Boxes? No : for the Players 
can't live upon Vertue. Can your Vertue keep you a Coach and Sifz no no - 
your Vertuous Women walk a foor——Can your Vertue hire you a Pue in a 
Church? Why the very Sexton will tell you, no. Can your Vertne ſtake 
for you at Picquet ? no. Then what buſineſs has a Woman with Vertue 
Come, come, Madam, | offer'd you fifty Guinea's, there's a hundred 
the Devil Vertuous ſtill * Why tis a hundred, five ſcore, a hundred 


Gninea's. | | 
Ang. aignstion! Were 1 a Man you durſt not uſe me thus; but the 
Mean, poor Abuſe you throw on me, reflects upon you ſelf, our Sex ſtill 
ſtrikes an awe upon the Brave, and only Cowards dare affront a Woman. 
rd. Aﬀeont ! S death, Madam, a hundred Guinea's will ſet you up at 
Raſſet; a hundred Gouinez's will furniſh out your Lodgings with China; a hun- 
dred Guinez's will give you an Air of-Quality ; a hundred Guinea's will buy 
you a rich Eſctitore for your Billet. deux, or a fine Common-Prayer Book for 
your Virtue. A hundred Goinea's will buy a hundred fine things, and fine 
things are for fine Ladies; and fine Ladies are for fine Gentlemen; and fine 
Gentlemen are Gad this Burgundy makes a Man ſpeak like an An- 
gel Come, come, Madam, take it, and put it to what uſe you pleaſc. 
Arg. Vil uſe it, as I wou d the baſe unworthy Giver, thus. 
| [Throws down the Pur ſe, and ftamps upon it. 
F/ild. | have no mind to meddle in State Affairs; but theſe Women will 
make me a Parliament Man, ſpight of my Teeth, on purpoſe to bring in a 
Pill aeaiaſt their Extortion. She tramples under Foot, that Deity which all 
the World adores.— O the ing pride of beautifa 1E | P'ſhaw, 
PU talk to her no longer, Pl make my Markets with the Gentlewoman, 
ſhe knows Baſineſs better, [Goes to the Door] here you friend, pray 
d:fire the Old. Lady to walk in, —Harkee, by Gad, Madam, 1'll tell -your 


— 


2 


Fes 0 Wine that throw a miſt before your Sight, 
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| Enter Darling. 

Dart. Well, Sir Harry, and how d'ye like my Daughter, pray. | 

VVild. Like "ber Madam !- —hearkee, Will you take it? Why Aab Aadon ! 
take the Money, I fay, or | gad, all' out. 

Ang. All ſhall out; Sir, you're a Scandal to the Name of Gentleman. 

Vild. With all my Hen eart, Madam in ſhort, Madam, your Daughter 
has us d me ſomewhat too familiarly, tho 1 have treated her like a Woman 
of Quality. 

Darl. How Sir ? # 

VVild. Why, Madam, | have offer'd her a hundred Guineas. 

Dari. A hundred Guinea's | upon what Score? | 

Vid. Upon what Score! Lord, Lord, how theſe Old Women love to beat | 
Bawdy ! Why faith, Madam, I have ne're a double Entandie ready at pre- 
ſent, but PH ting you a Song. 


Rebold the Goldfinches, tall al de rall, 
And a Man of my Inches, tall al de rall, 
Tou ſhall take um believe me, tall al de rall, 
J you will give me, your tall al de rall 

A Modiſh Minuet Madam, that's all. 


R een dne t U n T then Madons, | 

Vid. Ay, ſhe will have it in erms ; in downright 4 
Engliſh, I offer d your Daughter a hundred Guinea 8. to | 
: Ang. Hold Sir, ſtop your abuſive Tongue, too looſe oe Modeſt Ears to 
bear. - Madant, | did before ſuſpe& that his Deſigns were baſe, now 
they're too plain; this Knight, this Mighty Man of Wit and Humours, is 
made a Tool to a Knave: Yizard bas ſent him of a Bully's Errand, to afftont 

a Weman; but I ſcorn the Abuſe, and him that offer d ic. | 

Dart. How Sir, come to Affrogt us: Dye know who we are, Sir? 

Wild. Know who ye are? Why, your Daughter there is Mr. Herd Cou- 
fa, | uppoſe; and for yon Aan no to call her Procureſs Ala- 
moce France. [ Aſide.) Feſtime botre Occupation. — — | 

Dart. Pray dir, ſpeak Engliſh. 

Wild. Then to define her Office, Alamode Londres ! L. Aſide ] I ſuppdſe 
your Ladyſhip to be one of thoſe Civil, Obligiog, Diſcreet, Old Gentlewo- 
men, who keep their Viſiting days for the Entertainment of their prefenting 
Friends whom they treat with Imperial Tea, a private Room, and a pack at 
Cards. Now I ſappoſe you do underſtand me. 

Dari. This is beyond Safferance ; but ſay, thou abuſive Man, what injury 
have you e re recei i d from me or =, thus to engage you in this ſcanda- 


lous Aſperſion. 
2 * Motives could induce you thus to debaſe 
below your Rank. 
t Hey day: Now Dear Roxana, and you my fair Statyra, be nat fo 
very Heroick in your Styles, Vicus Letter may reſabre you, and anſwer all 
the impertineat Queſtions you have made me. | 


* 
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Both Women. We appeal to that. 

ena „„ pretty 
alt 

> Here Sir, peruſe it, and ſee how much we are injur'd, and you de- 

ceĩ e 
Wi'd. Opening the Letter. But hold, Medam, [to Darling ] before I read, l 

make ſome Condition —— Mr. Vid (a Die ſeruple 30 or 40 

pieces; Now, Madam, if you have chapt bn another Cypher to the account, 

and made it 3 or 4 Hundred, by Gad, I will nor ſtand tot. 


Anz. Now can't I tell whether Diſdain or Anger be the moſt juſt Reſent- 
meat for this Injury. 


Dar. The Letter, Sir, ſhall anſwer you. 
Wild. >. on [ Reads.) Fr "__ * 
Out of my Inclination to your p, and my Couſin Angeli 

——Ay, ay, the very Words, | can lay it by heart 1 have fon 
Sir Harry Wildair—to court my Coufon. — What the Devils this? 
Scut Sir Harry Wildai to court my Conſin e read to me a quite 
different thing, He's a Gentleman of great Parts and Fortune. 
He's a Son of a Whore and a wou'd make your Daugh- 
ter very Happy, [Whifttes] in a Husband. [Looks — = 5 
Oh poor Sir Harry, what have thy angry Stars delign'd ? 
4 ng. "ng. Now Sir, i bope you neld no Inſtigation to Redrefſs our Wrongs, 
. * OM 
ark, Think Sir our Blood 12 run in the 
pureſt Channel of unſully'd Honour. 
4 Code re . beten Female Reputation, which 
Conſider, what a er is the 
teaſt Fir of fort Dexraiion blaſts. 
Wild. Yes, Madam. [Bows td Pother. 


Dari. . 
m Right, Madim. [Bows again. 


ng. R the baſe price you offer'd me. 85 LExit. 
Wild. Very true, was ever Man fo Catechis'd. ' 
Darl. Then think that, Yizard, Villain Yizard caus'd all this, yet lives, 


that's all, farewell. [Gbing. 
Wild. 'Sray, Made, [to Darling] one Word, i there no other way to re- 


dreſs your Wrongs, but by Fighting. 
abich, if you can think of you may do : you know 


Dal. Only one, Sir; 
the befack e on for. 
Wild. | anderſtand you, Madame. [Exit. Darling. I Here am l brought to a 
very pretty Dilemma; I muſt commit Murder, or commit Matrimony , 
which is beſt now ? A Licenſe from Dodfors Commons or a Sentence from the 
Old Rail If 1 kill my Man, the Law hangs me; if 
1 ſhall hang my ſelf; bat, Dam it, —Cowatds dare 
that's the 7 Action of the two, ſo my dear Couſin 
you. | 
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SCENE Newgate, Clincher Senior ſolu. 


Clin. Ow Severe and Melancholy are Newgate Reflections ? Laſt Week 

my Father died: Yeſterday I turn d Beau: Today I am laid 
by the Neck — | was agreeing with 
my 


by the heels, and to Morrow ſhall be h 
a Bookſeller about Printing an Account through France to ta- 
; But now, the Hiſtory of my Travels thro Halben to Tyborn, — The laſk 
She Sg eech of Feau Clincher, __ — to the Jubilee. Come, a Half- 
penny a prece. A fad aith. *Tis one Way to have a 
Man's Death make a Great Nang in * 1 | ; 
Puter Smuggler and Goaler. 


T hames-ſtreet. 2s directed; they are ta Gentlemen that wiil Bail me. ¶ Exit Goaler - 
Eh! this Newsate is a very Poprlous Place : Here's Rabbery and Repentance 
in wy Corner. — Friend, VVhat are you, a Cut throat, or a Bund 
Bayliff? 


Clin. What are you, Aliſtriſi, a Bawd, or a Witch? Hearkee, if you are 2. 


VVitch, d'ye ſee, PN give you 2 Hundred Pounds to mount me. on a Broom - 
Raff, and whip me away to the Jubilee, + 
The Jubilee? O, you young Rake- heil, VVhat brooght you dere? 
Clin. Ab, you Old Ragne, What. brought you here, if you ga to that? 
Smug. | knew, Sir, what your Powdering, yon Prinking, your Dancing, 
and Frisking wou d come to. 

cin. 1 ] knew what your Coxening, your Extorti-n, and your Smug- 
'd come to. 
Sung. Ay, Si Sir, you moſt break your lndentares, and ron to the Devil.iu a - 
fall Botrom- Wig, muſt you? 


Clin. A;, Sir, and you mult -put off your Gravity.and run to the Devil in Pet- - 


ticoats: — You deſign to Swing in Maſquegade, Maſter, d'ye. 

Seng. Ay, you mult go to Plays too, Sirrah : Lord, Lord Whit Boſtheſs 
has a Prentice at a Play- bouſe, unleſs it be to hear his Maſter made r 
and his Miſtriſs a VVhore? Tu ten to one now, but ame malicious _ 
my Character u the Stage within this #:onth : Tis a bard: matter now; 
that an heneſt Man can't Sin in private for this Plaguy. Stage. I gave + 
an honeſt Gentleman Fiye Guineas my ſelf towards VVriting a Book gait 
it : And it has done no good, we fee. 

Clin. Well, well, Maſter, take Courage ; our Comfort i is, we have I 
gether, and ſhall die rcgether, only wich this di der 1 have liv 
2 Fool, and ſhill die like a Kaave: and you n In 


die like a Fool. 
for my . 


Smeg. No, Sirrah! 1 have ſent a Meſſenger 
eee 'byand . e 
vou Rogue, go to Prayers. 

70 01 Prayers! Tis. a hard taking, v when a Man muſt fay Grace tu td 
Gallows. —— Ah, this Curſed t Had 1 handſomely in a 
Silken Garter nom, I had died in my 3 dat to Hang 

Vulgar, tis very a 


Sum. Well, Friend, I have told you who I am: : So ſend theſe Letters into » 


4 . 


Hemp, like the - 


rr 


. 
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| PROD Enter Tom Errand. 

A Reprieve, a Reprieve, thou dear,dear—danm'd Ragre, Where batte you 
been? Thou art the moſt welcome Son of a Whore, Where's my Cloaths ? 

Evra. Sir, I fee where mine are: Come, Sir, ſtrip, Sir, ſtrip. 

Clin, What Sir, will you abuſe a Gentleman? 

Erra. A Gentleman! ha, ha, ha, Dye know where you are, Sir? We're alt 
Gentlemen here, — | ſtand up for Liberty and Property. — New gates 
a Common-wealth. No Covrtier has Buſineſs among us; Come, Sir. 

Clin. Well, but ſtay, ſtay till 1 fend for my own Cloaths: I ſhall get out 
preſently. - 

Erra. No, no, Sir, Pl have you into the Dungeon, and uncaſe you. 

Clin. Sir, you cn maſter me; for I'm twenty thouſand ſtrong, | 
N n [Excuxt firuggling. 


Tbe SC ENE changes to Lady Darling's Houſe 


Enter Wilcair with Letters, Servants following. 
IEre, fly all around, and bear theſe as directed; you to Weſt ein- 

ſter,--- you ro St. James s and you into the City. Tell 
all my Friends a Bridegro um's Joy invites their Preſence : Look all of ye like 
— Bridegrooms alfo: All appear wich hoſpitable Looks, and bear a welcome in 
your Faces. Tell em l'm married. If any ask to whom, make no Reply; 
but tell em that Pam married, that Joy ſhall crown the Day, and Love the Night. 
Be gone, fly. | Enter Standard. 

A thouſaad Welcomes, Friend: my Pleaſore's now compleat, ſince | can 
ſhare ir with my Friend . Brisk Joy ſhall bound from me to you: Thea bac 
agen 3 and, like the Sun, grow warmer by xion. | 

Stand. You're Err pleaſant, Sir Harry; but this tranſcends your ſelf; 

, Wild. Cauſt thou not gueſs ? my Friend*—whence flows all Earthly Joy? 
What is the Life. of Man, and Soul of Pleaſure Woman What fires 
the Heart with Tranſport, aud the Soul with Raptures? Lovely Woman. — 
What is the Maſter ſtroak and Sinite of the Creation, but Charning:iFertuous 
Woman ?—— When Nature in the general Compoſition firſt brought Woman 
forth, like a fluſh'd Poet, raviſh'd with his Fancy, with Extalie: The bleſt, the 
fair Production —— Methinoks, my Friend, you reliſh not my Joy. What 


is "7 1 n | 
tau. Canſt chou not gbeſs ?---Whar is the B me of Man, and Scourge of 
Life, bot Woman ?f————-What is the Heatheniſh Idol Man ſets up, and is 
damn'd for worſhipping Treacherous Woman What are thoſe whoſe Eyes, 
Ike Baſtlisks, ſhine ifal for ure Deſtruction, whoſe Smiles are dangerous 
as the Grin of Fiends * Bur fie dekuding Wom m. Woman, whoſe Com- 
poſition inverts Humanity ; their Bady's Heavenly, but their Souls are Clay. 
Wil. Come, come; Colonel, this is too much: l ko. your Wrong re- 
ceiv'd from Lurewell, may eccuſe your Reſentmears againſt her: But tis un- 
pardonavle to charge che Failings of x ſin le Woman upoa the whole Sex. 
I hays found one, whoſe Vertues 3 . 


Wild. 


CO 
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* 


* 
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Stand. So have I, Sir Harry v 1 have found one whoſe Pride's above yield- 


ing to a Prince. And if Lying, Diſſembling, Perjury and Falſhood be no 
Breaches in Woman's Honour, ſhe's as innocent as 


Wild. Well, Colonel, I find your Opinion ſtronger by Oppoſition, 
r 
make a Show of Complaiſance at leaſt. — * 


Bride. 


ä Enter Darling and Angelica. . 
Stand. Saluting Angelica. + | wiſh you, Madam, all the Joys of Love and | 


Fortune. 
Enter Clincher junior. 

Clin. ä Ladies, 'm juſt upon the Spur, and have only a Mi- 
nute to take my Leave. 
Wild. Whether are you bound, Sir? 
Clin. Bound Sir ! I'm going to the Jubilee, Sir. 
Darl. Bleſs me, Couſin? how came ye by theſe Cloaths ? 
Clin. S fs, be, be, 162 * by 


is, be knock'd out bis Brains with a 
— 5 — 


ba, ba, ha. 
you laugh, Wretch ? : 4 . 
„ Ch. Laugh! ha, ba, ba, Let me ſee ere a younger Brother in England that 
won't lavgh art ſuch a Jeſt. 
Ang. You appear'd a very ſober Pious Gentleman ſome Hours agp. | 
Clin. P'ſhaw,'l Fool then : . I, Madam, lm a WR: | can rake - 
NOW ,— s for your part, Aan Jon might have had me once :— 
But now, Madam, if Loa ſhou'd chance fall to cating Chalk, or i. 
Sheets, tis none of my Fault—— Now, Madam —1 have got an Eſtate, and 1 
muſt go to the Jubilee. 
Enter Clincher ſenior in 4 Mast. 
* ſen. Muſt you ſo, Rogue, muſt you ?——you will goto the Jubile, 
will you ? 
Clm. jun. A Ghoſt, a Ghoſt !—Send for the Dean and Chapter preſently. 
Clin. ſen. A Ghoft ? no, no, Sirrah, Pm an Elder Brother; Rogue. 
| Clin. jun. I don't care a Farthing for that; Fm fore youre Dead in Law. 
1 Clin. ſen, Why fo, Sirrab, why ſo? 
. 1 4 Becauſe, Sir, icin get a Fellow to fivear be knock'd out your 
—_. 
Wild. An odd way of ſwearing a Man out of his Life. 
Ch. jun. Smell him, Gentlemen, he has a deadly Scent about him 
Clin. ſen. Truly the apprehenſions of Death may have made me favour a 
little———0O Lord—the Colonel che apprehenſion of kim may make me. 
ſavour worſe, Im afraid. 
_ Ties. jan... ty Hort, ty were you Ghoſt, or Brother, or Devil L will ao. 
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Stand. Go to the Jubilee ! go to the Bear-Garden——— The Travel of ſuch 
Fools as you, doubly Injures our Country, you expoſe onr Native Follies. which 
' Ridicoles us Strangers, and reurn fraught only with their Vices , 
which you vend here for Faſhionable Gallantry; a Travelling Fool is as dan- 
gerons as a Home-bred Villain — — Get ye to your Native Plough and 


Cart, Converſe with Animals, like your ſelves, Sheep an! Oren; Men 
Creatures you don't under ſtand. "” F + 


Wild. Let em alone, Colonel, their Folly will be now diverting. Come, 
Gentlemen, we'll diſpute this Point ſome other time; I hear ſome Fiddles 
Tuniag ; let's hear hom they can Entertain us: Be pleay's to fit. 


Here Singing and Dancing. Aftch which a Servant Whiſpers Wildair. 


Wild. Madam, Shall I beg you to Entertain the Company in the next Roog: 
for a Moment? , ; L To Darling, 
Darl. Wich all my Heart—— Came, Gentlemen, [Ex. G& mes but Wild. 

id. A Lady to Enquire for me ! Who can this be? 

| Enter Lurewell. 
O, Madam, this Favor is heyond my ExpeQtation,tocome Uniavitcd to Dance 
at my Wedding —— W mt d'ye g3ze at, Madam ? 
Lure. A Aon ter ii thou art Marry'd, thou'rt the moſt Perjur'd Wretch 
that e re avonch'd Deceit. | 

Wild. Hey dax! Why, Mum, Pm fare I never Swore to Marry you, 1 
made indeed a flight Promite, vpon Condition of your granting me a Small 
Favour, but you would mot Conſe nt, you know. Ws 

Lare How he upbraids me with my Shame Can you deny your Bind- 
ing, Vows when this a a Witneſs gainſt your Falſhood. [Sbems 4 Ring. 
Methifks the Motto of this Sacred Pledge ſhw'd flalh Confuſion iS your guilty 
Face Read, read here the Binding Words of Lene and Honour ; Words 
not unknown to your Perfidious Eyes tho utter Strangers to your Trea- 
cherous Heart. 

Wild. The Woman's ſtark ſtaring Mad, thar's certain. 

| Lure, Was it Maliciouſly deſigu d to let me find my Miſery when paſt re- 
dreſs; to let me know you, only to kuo you Falſe——had not Curſed Chance 
ſhow'd me the Surprizing 4/019, I had been _—_ firſt Knowledge 1 
| had of you was fatal to me, and this ſecond worfe. _ 

Wald. What the Devil's all this! Mudan, I'm not at leiſure for Raillery at 
preſent, I have Weighty Affairs upon my Hands 3 the Bulineſs of Pleaſure 5; 
Madam, any other time 6 of 

Lure. Stay, I Conjure yon, tay. | 

FYild. Faith, I can't, my. Bride expAs me; hut, hark'ee, when the Honey» 
Moon is over, about a Mouth or two hence, | may do you a ſmall Favour. 

| WE Ins: h Exit. 

Lure. Grant me ſome Wild Expreſſions, Heaven's, or I ſhall 2 

man's Weakneſs, Man's Falſhoud, my aun Shame, and Love's Difdain , at 

once ſwell up my Breaſt— Words, Words, or | th] burſt. LG. 
Fnter Standard. = | 

Stand. Say, dada u, you'need not ſbun wy ſight; for if-you are 1 — 


You may r 
gad; ro your 
Lure. Then Men are ſtill moſt Generous and Brave and to reward 


your Truth, an Eftate of Three Thouſand Pounds a Year waits your accept - 
ance; and if | can ſatisfie you in my paſt Conduct, and the reaſons that en- 

gag d me to deceive all Men, I ſhall expect the honourable performance of your 

Promiſe,” and that you wow d ſtay with me in England, 

Stand. Stay, not Fame, nor Glory, ere ſhall part us more. My Honour 

can be no where more concern'd than 

Enter Wildgir, Angelica, both Clinchers. 

Oh, Sir nne _ 

but all amounts to this. That Womar's Mind is charming as her Perſon, 

am made a Convert too to Beauty. | 

Hud. 1 wanted only this to make my Pleaſure perfect. 

rad. Sir, he dares not ſhow his Face among ſuch Honourable Company, 
Sg. What, Sir? Have a care what you ſay. 

FVid. A Villa, Sir. 8 | 


Snug. O my poor tip cas Carne | 
after, you had as good come along with me to the 
Alderman, for once let a Woman 
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